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GRIFFITH GAUNT; OR, JEALOUSY. 
grand and beautiful orbs ; secondly, that 
they were thoughtfully overlooking him, 
instead of looking at him. 

So contemplated by glorious eyes, a 
man feels small and bitter. 
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twenty. 
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would give them mon fherslen- first note he broke cover, an 


der purse, and would even make clothes for home across the open 


for the women, : sometimes read to hedger saw him steal out, 
them: very few of them could read to 
themselves i All she re- _ helter-skelter; the dogs ir 
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swe] oss country, 
and men;and the Deuse t: 


never It iS a gallant 


that t 
sexes I 
erect 
manners. 
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“ Couple up, and go |! 
said Miss Peyton, quietly. “The fox 


- omy + ~—— : 
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secretly on thorns for some days past 


And now | 


Past. 


ie could hide his uneasiness 


is half-way to Gallowstree Gorse ; and 
that thi 


you.” ” 


no longer; he cried out, in a sharp, 


trembling voice, — 
Why, 


uld you love any 


you won't get him out of s atter- 


noon, I pre mise Kate, my dear 


As she said this, she just touched ct j man but 
you be so cruel could 


her horse with the spur, leaped the low 


front 


1 
i 


hedge in of her, and cantered let me get off my horse, 


slowly home across country. She was you 


one that seldom troubled the hard road, and death. 


go where she would. rather 
She had ridden about a mile, 
leet hind 


bel 1 
r color r 


when than on my 
] 


she heard a horse’s er. bi 


She smiled, and he se a little ; 


but she cante 


“ Halt, in tl 


a mellow voice 


. , 
loped uj to her siace, ; 


mare. 


*“ No, I don’t quite see that,” said the 
lady, dryl 


iryly tuce ; nd then, as men W 


cavalier reply caused a dismay 
t The fact 


] , , 
the speaker never 
Mr. 


intendce 
Neville, you 
rich, had lately settled i 1@ monial 


neighborhood, and had 


is, George cour 
some, and fence with 


me 
Miss Peyton sighe 
The unt -d a little 


talking about it, and Griffith had been pause 


smitten with Kate. upon her 


1 


, she enumerated t 
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Gaunt: 
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reminded him that nei- 


neans tO Marry 


Mr. has 


Charlton 
was to have 

“Six hun- 
he park and 
that Catha- 


| Itan’e 
tOllS 


servi 


bess or a nun, 


No, no, - 


not, marry 


a wife. 


nt not, dare 


Take the advice of one 


Or. 
Cv, 


045 


who esteems you dearly; leave me, — 


fly from me, —{ 
thing but it 1e Nay, 


| — 
KNOW the s 


Farewell ; the 


Saints, W 


scorn, watch over and prot 
Farewell ! ” 
nd with this 


ir into th 


a8 ’ 
nim ao not 


have attended the funeral 


loved. 


orget me, d 


O every- 


do not hate 


in my 


1oOm you 


The mind, as well as the be 


its instincts. 


Gri 
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self-protecting 


fith’s was, after 
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in circum- At this, Kate began to waver secret- 
But Griffith, y, and 
> better to yield, since he was so abom- 


isk herself whether it would not 


ct to Excess ; 


n her wl 
in he r 
le it her ( 


considered 


blushed. and +, | a 
Diusned, ana Said, cepre 


“ Vou were not there, Griffith, or to 


a be sure I had not danced with Az.” 
I have done all an honest man “And he toasts you by name, wher- 
ike me now, or let 


in 


ever he goes.” 


“Can I help that? Wait till I toast 


can to woo you; so tz 


me go.” 
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could f 


to one 
| feel for him, | 
one idea, re 1 Pi 


own his wound 


is pot r 
n know 
l is own over- 
Peyton illy-s] confid 
lover fo 


ence in A 


came, that 


is how 
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you 


y Offering to 


accomp inied 


ready Griffith. 
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g vith a sore 
ig his patience might touch mm him; for, following | 
ro out of itself But at discerned tl 
bear it < 


| the cause of this ¢ 
Her father’s house stood 


ut the next moment she d 
any longer in si- 
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the avenue they had just 
there was another approa 
ly, by a bridle-road 


mal 


the avenue o1 
tha 


bridle-road a 


his horse, and bi 
at 


1e hall-door. 


Vas young 


Neville. 


lor ] 
Liancea 


te Peyton 


shuddered a 


net 
ec 


} ly 
ind aimost 


Women 
take 
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men) their 
by the eye, n 


] ] ] + hij } 
LOO KeC it him sne 
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ecision. 
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7 - 
ture large 


movement 

1 
and comman 
words manly 


ing poet ?— 


for what says tl 


Gaunt ; or, 


ed; but 
name- 


} 
are 


CHAPTER IL 


»w herse 


n, like 


re was no 
er ior any 


question | 
tell another 
fool, and you mo 


the lass to 
; , 
are nott 


like yours, the new 


You take 


k me; you 
maid: ar 
ou. Witl 


servant comes b¢ 
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groom, Joe, wl Oo 


her to ride when she 


saw her cor 


he 


irited 
and whine! Come, 
over waits you there, 


J 


not to 


isked for Master G 


o to Do 


rmore 
gmor 


ym 


ire Our Manlas. 


eriev- 


} 
ea anda 
1 
ms to have home and 


Stuy 1, ~} 1.) ° Sas om@é, 
ity, which makes. delay uld give him 
uppermost in an agi- and, somehow or other, sure 
he rode proudly into the it would end in his not going at all. 
her father’s house, and thoughts had no sooner 
once behind to see the passed through her than she was asham- 
ed of them and of herself. What! wel- 


1oOK 


her perverse lover. 
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scarce look thee in 
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come that poor old man’s death because 
her 


} 1 
Her cheeks 


it would keep cross-grained lover 
at home ? burned witl 
shame ; and, with a superfluous exer- 


self-defence, she retired from 
ld divine what 
hee maine 
ner mind. 


] st he 


ng in 


Snou 


1€ Was SO wrapt in thought that 


carried the letter away with her un- 


ither in 
mounted 


went into a little 


conversation. She 
softly, and 
her own on 


The hou 


a very pal 


the first toor, 


hich 


stood 


insive and 


no sooner 


been thine; 
thee a good 
iild now, andad 


1: ; 
hi 


nis, and 


Neville’s 
Cross will 


entail; and so will tl 


the 


_ , 
sweville S 


1 
Dar- 
} ] r +? 1, NI ar 
shall see ft ri Lue y svev- 


is a sign of coy love; it is a 


SO 


are bred 
Thi } 

his | 
one 


have puzzled many a 
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“ Never, papa, never!” cried Kate. 
“ Hush! hush!’ , and 
put up his hand to her in great agitation 
and alarm ; 


said the Squire 


“hush, or he will hear ye. 
Kate,” he whispered, ‘are you mad? 
Little I thought, when he aske 
me, it was to offer marri: 
girl now; d } quarrel wi 
You are not fit to be poor 
you have m 


1ade enemies: do b 
how they will flout you when I d 
Bill’s jade of z 


luck. 


door, as she 
. | 


our poor fathe 
le. Enougl 
so don’t £0 al 
irself in 
vord in y¢ 
undred 


the father h 


poun 


Ing nis 


r winced and moan- 


that 


ible to the 


(Small sec 


verging on deceit, you 
in woman’s bones !) 


1 hj } = 
lushing and averted cheek 


Ae ’ “ape . 
oi those equivocal receptions 


bidliy ldll. 


a sensible n 


Ss} 
4 Sigil 





nterpret- 


whict 


thought, 


all, and 


ctures - jealousy, an 


iborhood tl And then she piti 


at her side, and then 


1 
t 


less 
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ined 


ysterically. 


Now Mr. George 


ge 
ther a fool nor a novi 
been downright in | 
uve permission t ubt,) he hi 
| to make one 
Austrian, 


in love with him; and 


ie far enough on that ro 


two Fren 


given him 
woman, 
r-sweet 


iat there 


Nave caused 
He rose ff 
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yé ste! , 
There 

since the 
would not own to herself, 
notl h he loved a ma 
his back upon her. 
vied 
h £0 
hearted 


“There is no one I love enoug 
wed,” said she. “I am a col 


rirl, born to give pain to my betters. 


But I shall do something desperate to 
e 


t 
1 all this.” 


-nc 


st Charmll 


were not so personal,a 
, ¢] 


as 1 
of his voice and the glances ofl 


pressive eyes were caressing. He 
on his mettle to please 


by crook, and was delightful, irresisti 


her by hoo] 
I set her a ise, and she beg 


listen more, and even to smile faint] 
and to look through the window a little 
less perseveringly. 

Suddenly the spell was broken for a 
while. 
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other. 
vell 
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may 


ut it is true, 


Griffith Gaun 


ire. It sounds 


hat the poor for- 


a broken 


y way from her 


tic 
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} 
field, Ke ¢ 


1 
reare A did 


1 
shoot 


boudoir 


his ri- 


ite Georve 
L€ re( ree 
window, but 

| 
1; ne 


fem- 
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feet, and in- 


id she, “ but can you 


roar 


1 on the hill 


a little at so 


conversation, but 


mea 


perfect 
nt 


tit on horse- 


f- 
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. Y¥y lnase 
or, Jealousy. 


she con- 
take 


Surely,” 


does not to 


‘B 


That road takes 


iry and otan- 


So, 
He 
1G d, how shou 
“Who cannot know 
You speak in riddle 
how pale you are! 


‘No, Lot ll, 


? 


looked him ful 


face, and said, with nervous ab- 
ruptness, 

“You fa/k 

ider whether you would 
six miles to do me a service.” 


6“ Ay, 


glowing with pleasure. 


a thousand!” said 


- in Do 
Kate poi 
“You see that gentleman on h 

ack. Well, I happen 


le 


through the window. 


to know 
the country; he thir 
that Mr. Cha 
He n 
‘harlton is dead, ar 
Bolton 


to calle 


is required at 
“7 } a 
like somebod 
ive him 


is tired, and and, 


frank, there is a little coolness bet 
the gentleman himself : 

wish him no ill, but real 
: 


on terms —I do not complaisan 


enough to carry a letter after him; yet 


Do not 


he weust have it. 
you think it would be malici 
worthy in 
him, when I 
Young Neville smiled. 


I do feel that 


me-to news trom 


know it ? 


** Nay, Mistress, why so many words ? 
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been two years dan- a certain 
and could not win you. eye, such as ere 
n his experience, preceded a Str 


) my own self-respect in t j 
now your sex better than the 


the j 
feminine claw. 
yourselves. Were I to carry As he walked up and down, u 
you would thank me now, awaiting the fair one’s retut 
by despise me. Now,as I came up, and asked him 
) be my wife, I will not risk sle ep. What made t 
t Why not take my welcome was, that i 
m you like on him, and from Kate. 
letter to Mr. Gaunt ? ” Sh lls me she h 


the fair mourner 


said the Squire ; 


I am bound to take care o 


22 
enoiden 
spoken 


ved her cru- 


ie S 


excessive do ili 


his I 
hours, until the < 
come 


o 
is li 


ound by degrees, 
vield 


Ss 


litations 


In the midst 
Svalenne sslf.consnaches glance thrauch 
ivairous Séli-reproaches' to glance through tl 
that per- saw a sicht that took 
somehow. away, and rooted him 
that the the spot. About a mile from 
him was a lady in a scarlet habit was 


t 





656 Griffith Gaunt; or, Feal USY. 


across country as the crow flies. Hedge, at your water more, nor hear your 
itcl l | hi ant murmur with her I love.” 
He sighed and crept away, still mak- 


ing for the sea. 


In the icy depression of eart his 


senses were half paralyz- 
would have known the 
huntsman in this broken 
ng anyhow ovel ; 


and fro in the s 


crest 
once 
ton Hall no more 


and cast a sor 


He 


often 


run with the 
“ Good-bve. 
“vou wi 


ble as 
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The Parting of Hector and Andromache. 


PARTING OF HECTOR AND ANDROMACHE. 
FROM THE SIXTH BOOK OF THE ILIAD. 


*~O spake the matron. Hector left in haste 
~J The mansion, and retraced his way between 
The rows of stately dwellings, traversing 
The mighty city. When, at length, he reached 
The Scan gates, that issue on the field, 
His spouse, the nobly dowered Andromache, 
Came forth to meet him, daughter of the Prince 
Eétion, who among the woody slopes 
Of Placos, in the Hypoplacian town 
Of Thebé, ruled Cilicia’s sons, and gave 
His child to Hector of the beamy helm. 
She came, attended by a maid who bore 
A tender child, a babe too young to speak, 
Beautiful as a star, whom Hector called 
Scamandrius, — but all else Astyanax, 
The City’s Lord, since Hector stood the sole 
Defence of Troy. The father on his child 
Looked with a silent smile. Andromache 
Pressed to his side, meanwhile, and all in tears 
Clung to his hand, and, thus beginning, said : — 
thy valor yet will cause thy death. 
Thou hast no pity on thy tender child, 


“Too brave! 


Nor me, unhappy one, who soon must be 

Thy widow: all the Greeks will rush on thee, 
To take thy life. A happier lot were mine, 

If I must lose thee, to go down to earth; 

For I shall have no hope, when thou art gone, 
Nothing but sorrow. Father have I none, 
And no dear mother. Great Achilles slew 

My father, when he sacked the populous town 
Of the Cilicians, Thebé with high gates. 

’T was there he smote Eétion, yet forbore 

To make his arms a spoil: he dared not that, 
But burned the dead with his bright armor on, 
And raised a mound above him. Mountain nymphs, 
Daughters of egis-bearing Jupiter, 

Came to the spot and planted it with elms. 
Seven brothers had I in my father’s house, 
And all went down to Hades in one day: 
Achilles the swift-footed slew them all, 

Among their slow-paced beeves and snow-white flocks. 
My mother, princess on the woody slopes 

Of Placos, with his spoils he bore away, 

And only for large ransom gave her back. 

But her Diana, archer-queen, struck down 
Within her father’s palace. Hector, thou 
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Art father and dear mother now to me, 
And brother, and my youthful spouse besides. 
In pity keep within the fortress here, 


Nor make thy child an orphan, nor thy wife 


A widow. Post thine army near the place 

Of the wild fig-tree, where the city-walls 

Are low, and may be scaled. Thrice, in the 

The boldest of the foe have tried the spot: 

The brothers Ajax, famed Idomeneus, 

The two chiefs born to Atreus, and the brave 

Tydides : whether counselled to the attempt 

By some wise seer, or prompted from within.” 
Then answered Hector great in war:—* All tl 

Dear wife, I bear in mind; but I should stand 


] 


Ashamed before the men and long-rol 
Of Troy, were I to keep aloof, a1 
le, cow ird-like 
for greatly have arn to 
he foremost sons of Troy, 


great father’s fame and mine. 
undoubting mind I know 
hall come in which our sacred Tr 
1 the people over whom 
rules, sh ] pec i ] 
the Trojan race 


eli, nor ti 


Greek 


as thou art borne away 
lector stretched his arms 
boy shrank crying back 
rse’s bosom, scared to see 
r helmeted in gli brass, 
| 


nd eying wit 


1 affright the horse-hair plume 


That grimly nodded from the crest on high. 


The tender father and fond mother smiled; 
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And hastily the mighty Hector took 
The helmet from his brow, and laid it down 
Gleaming upon the ground, and, having kissed 
His darling son, and tossed him up in play, 
Prayed thus to Jove and all the gods of heaven : — 
“OQ Jupiter, and all ye deities! 
Vouchsafe that this my son may yet become 
Among the Trojans eminent like me, 
And, with a might and courage like my own, 
er Ilium. May they say, 
is greater than his father was,’ 
behold him from the battle-field 
k the bloody spoils of the slain foe, 
her may be glad at heart.” 
to the arms of his dear spouse 
He gave the boy. She on her fragrant breast 
Received him, weeping as she smiled. The chief 
Beheld, and, moved with tender pity, smoothed 
Her forehead gently with his hand, and said: — 
“sc belovéd one, for me. 
man can send me to the shades 
j no man of woman born, 
1un his destiny. 
1 home, and tend thy labors there, 
The web, the distaff, and command thy maids 


To speed the work; the cares of war pertain 
To all men born in Troy, and most to me.” 

Thus spake the mighty Hecfor, and took up 
lis helmet shadowed with the horse-hair plume, 


homeward his belovéd consort went, 


Oft looking back and shedding many tears. 
] 
l 


Soon was she in the spacious palace-halls 


Of the man-queller Hector. There she found 
A troop of damsels; with them all she shared 
Her grief, and all in his own house bewailed 
The living Hector, whom they thought no more 
3 from the battle-field, 


weapons of the Greeks. 
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oo active, energetic, and in every 

way remarkable man, who was not 
only the originator, proprietor, and pur- 
veyor, but the editor, — the actual and 
only edi of “ Blackwood’s Maga- 
ine,” up to the 


y day of his death, in 
18: 


34, has never been properly under- 
} - ] 
i nor aj 


stooc ypreciated, either abroad or 


at home, owing to circumstances the 
public are unacquainted with. 

While exercising despotic power, in 
all that concerned the management of 
that bold and saucy and at times un- 
principled work, in all that concerned 
the 


and never yielding even to 


contributors, 
“ Old Chris- 
the 


question 


the management or 


ior 


passed 


topher himself, who fj 


editor, where any serious 
sprang up, he was so careful to keep 
; 1d to thrust that 
old gentleman forward, upon all occa- 
h, at the best, — 


who 


out of sight himself, ar 


sions, a sort of my 


a shadowy, 


deceived nobody, and whom all were 


mysterious personage 


glad enough to take on trust, well know- 
ing that Professor Wilson was behind 


the mask, — that, up to this day, William 
1e little, te 
bookseller, with a bi 
cardium of net-work, 


been reg irded as the pub- 


Blackwood, t ugh, wiry Scotch 


g heart, and a peri- 

interwoven steel 
springs,—has 
lisher and pro 


prietor only, and Profes- 
sor Wilson as the editor, and one who 


interference with his 


prerogative, and “ bear 
the throne.” 


To bring about this be 


would suffer no 


no brother near 


lief, Blackwood 
spared no expense of indirect asser- 


outlay of incidental evi- 


Never faltering in his first plan, 


tion, and 


dence 


no 


and never foregoing an opportunity of 
blic delusion, what 


cared he for the reputation of editor- 


strengthening the pu 


ship, so long as the great mystery paid ? 
Walter Scott had 
profitably and safely such a game might 


already shown how 


be played, year after year, in the midst 


of the enemies’ camp; and Blackwood 
was just the man to profit by such ex- 


perience. 
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BLACKWOOD. 


In the 
by his 
l 


Life of Professor Wilson, 
daughter, Mrs. Gordon, edited 
Mackenzie, 
might be found enough to disabuse the 


here by Professor there 


public upon this point, if it were not 
read by the lamplight — or twilight — 
of long-cherished opinions. 

But as Blackwood, the shrewd, sharp, 
wary Scotchman, always talked about 
“our worthy friend Christopher” as a 
real, and not a mythological person- 

is if, in short, he were himself 
Wil- 


of the contributors, or 


and nobody else,—and never of 
as one 
author of “‘ Margaret Lyndsay” 
then 


nev- 


and 
with a look or a smile which he 


of Palms,” 


er explained, and which nobody out of 
the charmed circle ever understood, no 
wonder the delusion was kept up to 
the last. 

“ All I can 


while negotiating for more grist, 


he once wrote me, 


- “all 


I can say is, that whatever is good in 


say,” 


itself we are always happy to receive ; 


Ity is, that our worthy 


the only difficu 
friend Christopher is a very absolute 
person, and therefore always judges 
for himself with regard to everything 
Now this — consider- 
ing that he himself, William Blackwood, 
was Christopher North, in 


that is offered.” 


spirit, if not 
in substance, and that he himself, and 
not Wilson, was the autocrat from whose 
judgment there was no appeal — might 
the 
happiest examples of persevering, im- 


pass anywhere, I think, for one of 


pudent mystification ever hazarded by 


a respectable man, while writing con- 


fidentially to another, and quite of a 
piece with the celebrated Chaldee man- 
uscript. 

And now for my acquaintance with 


the man himself. 1 was living in Balti- 


more. I had given up my editorships. 
I had forsworn poetry and story - tell- 
ing, (on paper,) and had not only enter- 
ed upon the profession of the law with 
encouraging success, but had begun to 


settle upon my lees. 
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One day, while dining with my friend 
Henry Robinson, who introduced gas 
into Boston, after a series of disastrous 
experiments in Baltimore, and the con- 
versation happening to turn upon that 
subject, we wandered off into the state 
of English opinions generally. He was 
an Englishman by birth and early edu- 

h his heart was American 
Something was said about 

literature of the day, and the ques- 
asked, — “ Who 
book ?” 


course, and, 


tion was reads 


American 


an 
I blazed out, of 
after denouncin “ Ed- 
where the impudent 


¢g the 
Review,” 
first broached, accompa- 
e suggestion, that, so long as 
‘import our literature 
ls,’ we had better no 
ture for lves, I made 


oursé 


1 on the spot, and 


within the 


ng half-hour at furthest, to 
» war into Africa. 
, 


» } ~ 
- * Robert 


’— the 


Walsh, 
“ Ameri 

he called himself 

his Dictionary, — 

rhile undertaking our 

American P 


or fruitful only in 


rin- 
our irnassus 
weeds ; 
consent n 


mon y country- 


ken for the higt 


est praise 
he land what I regarded as 
humiliating admission from 
over sea. They had ac- 
, and we were base enough 
sd by the acknowledgment, 
rh we could not even hope 
h, and were wellnigh 


{nglis g 
invention, having no mate- 

k with, and little or no apti- 
thing but the manufacture 
horn gun - flints, 
and being always 
any ¢ better than di 

truck in a small way, 
erdashery of nations, — yet, after all, it 
might be said of us that we were capi 
tal imitators, or thieves and counterfeit- 
Brockden 
he American Godwin, — our 
the American Scott, —our Ir- 
“ Sketch- 
the American Goldsmith or Ad- 


ers, so that our Brown was 


iu loweri in the 
just Nowering in the 
Book, 


William Blackwood. 
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dison, —and our Sigourney, the Ameri- 
can Hemans. 

That my blood boiled in my veins, 
whenever I thought of this, I must ac- 
knowledge ; and within three weeks, I 
believe, I was on my way to London, 
with a novel in the rough, which, after 
undergoing many transformations, ap- 
peared in that city as “ Brother Jona- 
than,” — the manuscript of “ Otho, a 
Tragedy,” 
with “exzt omnes 


Latin blunders corrected, and, on the 


wholly recast and rewritten, 


,” and other monstrous 


whole, very much as it afterwards ap- 
peared in “ The Yankee,’ and heaps 
of letters, which I could not well afford 
to deliver, and therefore threw into the 
law business to take 
care of itself, somewhat after the fashion 
of that teer, “ Old 
Put,” he heard the 
, 


of a trumpet and 


fire: leaving my 


Revolutionary volur 
who, when sound 
knew the lists were 
opened, left his plough in the 

the cattle field. 
My law-library, and the building I oc- 


cupied, I passed 


furrow, 


and standing in the 


Ove 
you n of great promise, 


tering 


then took the 
denly, poor fellow! witl 
notice to my landlord: was 


fairly adrift. 
On arriving in London, I took lodg- 
ings in Warwick Street, Pall Mall, in- 


troduced to the la Leslie the 


painter, and occupying » very cham- 
bers where Washington | 9 


Sket 
first I Ir 


was de- 
livered of the “ h- Bo my 
windows on the 
on the back entrance of 
the Princess Charlotte had 
escaped not long I 


g befe re, W ns 
away from her fi 


looking out 
Carlton House, 
by which 
le ran 


itl 


ier, as my landlady 
that, 


stood, 


took care to inform me; 

from the very window where we 
she had seen the little madcap get into 
the carriage ——a common hack, 


way —and go off at full speed. 


by the 


I lost no time in looking about me, 


g 
and preparing for a literary campaign, 
where I might forage upon the enemy, 
beat up 


his quarters when I chose, 
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and, if possible, get possession of a bat- 


tery or so, and turn 


1e guns upon his 
camp. 
Being pretty well juainted with 
the characteristics of monthlies 
and quarterlies, I was not long in 
termining that “ Blackwood 


point d appui. The “Old Monthly 


in white 


} 4 ee \I ; lx } ' - 
ashes ; the “ New Monthly,” with Camp- 


dead asleep, and 


I smouldering 


bell for editor, was unfitted for the job 
I had 


clever and saucy 


| 
in view ; the “ London,” thougt 


ane st 


1 
inging, wanted 


ear a ner ; , 
manliness and i would be 


nerve, al i sure 
now that John 

nd as for the 

| could se- 

they were all 

0 dignified 

and sta | along the 


| | 
built 


t} 
ootl 


1: 
SKIr- 


Had : idly a 


American, 


, native 
knew there was no chance 
for me in that, or in any other leading 
British journal. 

After a few days, I received the fol- 


William Blackwood. 


[ December, 


lowing in reply from Blackwood himself, 


the Zditor, which I give at length. 


“ April 20, 1824. 
“On my return from London a few 
days ago,’ says he, “I had the pleasure 
of receiving 
April, 1 suppose, as it only arrived here 
on the roth current. 


yours of the 7th March, — 


“1 am very sorry that there was n¢ 
room for your spirited and amusi 
ketcl 1 this number; but tl 


in Our next. 


much abs 
horror at th 
gentlemen wh 


muci 


mor 

tree 

name and 
am perfectly 
is worthy of 


ntleman need reft 


as tO act Int. 
‘With regard to your name, you will 


do just most convenient 


agreeable. ll I shall say is, that 
; } 1}., 
ever is c to me I keep sacredly 


to myself. 
“ T am, Sir, 


“y 


Your most obedient servant, 


“W. BLACKWOOD.” 
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said I to myself, — 


‘s cash, for a paper I 
single sitting, and 
would have been thought 
th a * Muc i 2 
th a 
* North 
where it pz d at all, 


“that 


American 


» in day of 


age 
id to work I went 
another article 
ibject, deter- 


not allow 


ticle, I 


a sensation, 


Continental 


edcitor- 


Scotcl 


urs to 
signa- 
»pir- 
le to account for it. 


le, and 


two 
irding and the 
Hunter, 
portrait Harding had just 


When ; 


celebrated John Dunn whose 
under way. 
stated my request, two 
with two or three seals, 


forth. I took 


the nearest, and was not a little sur- 


uly reached 


- 
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prised, on looking at the impression, to 
find the very initials I needed, in old 
English. The seal belonged to Ches- 
ter Harding ; 


“ Carter 


and as my wom de plume 
Holmes,” the “C. H.” 
seemed quite providential. From that 
continued to the 


same seal whenever I found Harding 


was 


time forward, I use 


within reach, until, one day, a still 


stranger “happening” occurred. I was 


in a hurry, and could not wait. Any 


and the 


seal would do, of course ; mis 
tress, pitying my perplexity, said there 
was a seal up-stairs somewhere which 
could find 


it. After a short absence, she returned, 


might serve my n, if she 


fashioned af- 
+ lool 


to 100K at, 


and, handing me an old 
fair, which I did not stop 
I made the impression, and was just 
about sending off the parcel, when my 
attracted 


. 


Her husband’s name was Charles Hal- 


attention 


same initials of “ C. 


was by the very 


as you live 
loway, Harding was Chester Harding, 
and | 


9 


was “ Carter Holmes 


One word now about another of Ir- 
ving’s associates and playmate s, — Pe- 
met with 
find 


name in 


whom I often 
You 


mentioned by 


Powell, 
Halloway’s. will 
Letters of Washington 


“fellow of infinite jest and 


asa 
l 


most excellent fancy,” and full of the 
strangest contrivances for “ setting the 
table in a roar”; and more than once, 
though I do not now remember where, 
I have met with a grotesque shadow, 
sort of 


ther 


under a fictitious 


Sant 


name,—a 


a Claus or AZsop at large, e 


in the “ Sketch-Book ” or in the “ Tales 
of a Traveller,” which I saw at a glance e, 
when I came to know the orig 


be no other than Peter Powell him- 


self. 


But as Irving did not particularize, 
I must. Peter would personate a danc- 
ing bear; and witl p of a shaggy 


and 
a pair of black kid gloves, he being a 


overcoat pulled up about his ears, 


good- 
} 


sized bear, when standing up with his 


small man, hardly taller than a 


knees bent, the representation was not 
only surprisingly faithful, but sometimes 
absolutely startling. 
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He would serve you out with pas- 
all the 
or to- 


sages from a new opera, taking 
parts himself, either s¢ 
gether, and with feet, 
a table, a chair, 


extemporized 


parately 


hands, and voice, 


and a paper trumpet 


for the occasion from a 


sheet of music-paper, would 


suade you that a rehearsal 


, 
aimost per- 


vas 


going 


at your elbow. 
He would tie a 

vandkerchief, tl 
1 


on 
couple of knots in his 
the rest of 


pocket-! row 


it over his 


thrust 


hand so as to conceal the 


his left forefinger into the 


action, 
lowest knot for a head, while the upper- 
out 


' ic 
spread 


1 thum] 
ana thumb, 


ost would go for a turban, 
covered 
the 


alive, to 


the middle finger 


with the drapery, and make figure 


} 


bow and salaam, as if it were 
the unspeakable amazement of the little 
Many ifter this, I tried 
the same trick with the Aztec children, 


» little 


ones. years 


and drove the monsters half crazy 
with delight. 

noi- 
lack 


and 


He would imitate rooks in their 
siest flight, by putting on a pair of 1 


loves, and spreading ap fin 


and butterfli alightings 
} 
I 


rers, 


cawing ; 


ona 
to- 


~ — 


flower, by pressing his two hands 


gether where they join the wrist, clos- 


uttering motion, 


and that, 
impossible to misun- 


ing the fingers with a fl 


and moving them this way 


until it was quite 
derstand the representation ; 
you a Sailor’s 


able, 


would give hornpipe 


the dinner-t by striy two of his 


fingers with a pen, drawing a face on 


back of his hand, vest and 


and 


h 


1 
tband to ex] trousers, 


set you he went tl 
the and 
with the greatest 


and propriety. 


screaming as \roug 


steps flourishes on a plate, 


poss | le seriousne SS 
But enough. Let us now 
For 


paid me ten guineas fif 


return to 


+ 
Blackwood. my ne new 


and, in reply to certain sugg 


mine, wrote as follows. 


ter to show how much of a business 
man he was, and how well fitted for the 


duties of editorship. 


“ EpInsurGc May, 1824 
“DEAR Sir, — Yours of 13th 
makes me feel very much ashamed at 


the 


William Blacku 


od, [ December, 


having so long delayed answerin 
two former 


have given 


ol 


¢ your 
that 
such a bill of fare 


favors. The truth is, 


you me 
of what you could furnish for our month- 
nment, I felt it 

you 


ly entertai would be 


necessary more at length 
than | 


ceived 


eisure for he time I re- 


hag 
bel 


] 
your letter; and, like everything 


that is del 


ayed he proper moment 


every day has presented uses for 
procrastination. 
‘If I had the 


eht have beena 


pleasure of knowing 
1) 

ic, as yC 
some hi 


given you 


but in present circum 
that whatever ts 
Uf 7 > always happy to 
| &c., &c., as here inbefore quot- 
» “ Christopher North 7 


of y ours 


stances, 


Say 15S, 


ed in relation t 
I shall only 


he will be d 


add, that anything « 
is} osed to view with a fa- 
vorable eye. As to the theatre, exhibi- 
&c., the 


ed wit! 


ti > 
tions, 


daily papers are so stuff- 


1 notices of them, that even what 
ever, ] do 


has but a poor chance. He 
that 
trom 


w- 


not mean to say these 


subjects luded your 
that 


upon what you 


communications ; < I mean is, 


ou should just write 


yourself feel a strong interest in. 
would | y to see your nov- 

el, [** Brother Jonathan,”] but it is now 
too late of th pul 
you will send it, addressed 
Cadell’s, 


forw 


inking to lish at this 
season, 
a note, de- 


first mail- 


with 


} 
coacn, 


arded by 
receive it quite safely ; 


and I will, in the ten days 


aiter 


ments with re 


course oO! 
reception, write you my 
gard to it. No one 
see it; for in these matters I jud 
myself. If you should go to tl 
i rhaps could lea 


perh you 


manuscript in such a state that 
1 
be p 


rinted in your absence. 
“T am, 


dear Sir, yours truly, 
“W. BLACKWOOD.’ 


Here was encouragement, certainly ; 
and it was clear enough that he had a 
willin nothing 
more. 

I los 


and rew 


eness to be pleased, if 


, therefore, in recasting 
‘ Brother 


no time 


riting the whole of 
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Jonathan,” which, 


as I have mentioned 
left 


before, was blocked out before I 


America. But, having my board to 
pay, and not willing to stake much on 
a single cast, though ready enough “to 
hazard of the die” after my 
yman was satisfied, I kept on 

1€ magazines and quarter- 

ys about America, and by 

| desire too, until my papers were 
, not only 


in Blackwood ev- 
but in the “ New Monthly,” 
Monthly,” the “ London,” the 
in,” the “Oriental Herald,” 
estminster,” and others. 
Novem- 
worried 


h of the following 
Blackwood, having 
manuscript of “ Brother 
wrote me a letter of six 
es, from which I give the 
ts, to show the temper 
is downright honesty and 
and great good sense. 
sir,” he Says, 
for not writing you 
hen I tell you that the 
l li 


‘you will 


by my unwillingness 
here I began to fore- 
it was coming )— “so very dif- 
om what I had so fondly and 


will 


, but for my 


expected, I fear 


for the del 


you 


in not prop- 


of ‘ Broth- 


the merits 


f, r 
eree with him, hav- 
e original draft by work- 


ip too much, and overdoing and 


ig all that I was best pleased 


he continues, — “ never did 
ny manuscript 


f 


for its being everything 


with more 


desired. Unfortunately, 
pectations have been disappoint- 


“While I 


, 
ant 
and taient 


Comfortable, hey [) 
ginality 

vork displays,’ 

ly.) —* 


more free 


j } it, in my hum- 
inion, there are defects in your 
are 
reflections, which, in 


ind there incidents, as well 
“ae 


this country, 


William Blackwood. 
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would certainly injure any work, how- 
ever great its talent. 

“] wish I had the pleasure of seeing 
you for half an hour, as I could explain 
by word of mouth so much better than 
I can by scribbling what my ideas are, 
and such as they are. Distrusting my 
own judgment, after I had carefully pe- 
rused the manuscript, I gave it, in the 
a friend whose 
opinion I value much, and be; 


strictest confidence, to 
gged of 
him, without saying one word of my) 
and 


opinion, to give me his frankly 


without reserve. My mind was so far 
satisfied, when I received his remarks, 
as I found, that, in general, he had taken 
the had 


I inclose his remarks, as they 


same view of the work as | 
done. 
will save me from going over the same 
ground.” 

The remarks referred to were by 
Professor Wilson, I have good reason 


half a dozen 


pages, and were eminently judicious 


to believe. They filled 
and proper, and, I may add, far from 
being un 
“5 10w, in a rambling 
Mr. Blac kwood, 


has occurred to me, and I 


continues 


that 


“state any- 


make no apol 


ogy for offering you 
1 


crude remarks ; only you will sup- 


me to be speaking to you, and 
you such and such things strike 
and so, that I 


» ac 


he proceeds to say, — 


may be quite 


‘he character of the Yankees (Chap- 
i o didactic, though excellent 


igi 


than in the commence- 


, too, he was right. I threw the 
‘yr aside in rewriting the 
now stands, and sent 
ance to Campbell’s “ New Mor 
ere it appeared forthwith. 
a 


y 
> 


frankly statin 
! ’ 


well-founded objections, and suggesting 
two or three important changes in the 
plot, he finishes after the following fash- 
ion: allow me to commend it to all who 
find 
mitten,” or to snub a respectable aspi- 


rant hey may keep life 


themselves obliged to the 


give 


By so doing, t 


in him, if nothing more : — 
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“J have said a good deal more than 
I intended to, as to what things have 


+ 


struck me as defects in your work. Its 


excellences I need not take up your 


time with dwelling upon. With all the 
, 


power, interest, and origin: lity, I regret 


most exceedingly, that, i present 


I would most advise 
blish. would be doing 


I feel 


Cadell, wl 
lisher for 


dangerous, 


oO Was 
Blackwood. 
though some 
errors, and mischievous, 


unintentional, misrepresen 


political and social system. 
-e the book, nor the author, 


nstanall 
4 


blisher ; and notwitl 

he paper, which 
I read the 

) pen in hand, into most unreason- 


- proportions, though divided into 


le ngth of t 


itself, as work 


paragraphs, it appeared 
in the next following 
fe 


less, month 
leader, with a note from 


has 


of Bentham. 


already been given in the 


Meanwhile this 
veyor, who knew I was eng 
“ Brother Jonathan,” recastir 
writing the whole, — not for the sec 


— ee 
William Blackwood. 


[ December, 
time, but for the twentieth time, I veri- 
ly believe, — and that I was beginning 
to write for other journals upon Amer- 
ican affairs, wanted me to furnish an 
occasional paper ior the “ Noctes Am- 
brosianz,” to be inc orporated, warp and 
woof, into the dialogues which appear- 


month after month and year after 


the death of poor Wilson in 
afterward embodied in 
R. Shelton Mackenzie, 
here 


not bring mysel 


Freis¢ 
n, and Lockhart, 
Christopher,” 
| 


“Timothy Tick] 


reputation, it 


ot shadows, and 


Next he wanted me 
‘Margaret Lyndsay 
by Wilson himself, 
] expressed 
correspondence 
at the idea, like a 
kerel at a But 


vould be 


irog. 
such a paper 


quite in my way, for I have always de- 
lighted in s} i off, and teachin; 


g 
grandmothers to suck eggs, I could not 


be persuaded, for reasons which may 
be guessed at by the proud and sensi- 
tive and foolish, so long as the ques- 


tion about “ Brother Jonathan ” was un- 


decided. 
he h of Nove . howl 
On the 24th of November, having 
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received my answer to his of the 8th, also appeared, and was handsomely paid 
he wrote again as follows : — for. 

“In this number,” he says, “ you will 

,—I felt very anx- see, that, though we have given an ad- 

pleasure of ditional half-sheet, we have only had 

11th, fear- room for your ‘ American Writers.’ . 

perhaps, take I hope you are going on with the series ; 

and that you do not dwell more than 

is necessary upon the Poefe A/inores, 

whom no one cares about. This is what 

has sometimes been objected to your 

articles ; and among other remonstran- 

ces I have received, I extract the fol- 

lowing from the letter of a gentleman 

for whom I have a great respect. H¢ 

says your article contains ‘ misstate- 

ments, and some of them of a mischiev- 

> pic- ous tendency; but what mostly con- 

Ido not think cerns you to know is the odium which 

word more to is likely to be thrown on your Maga- 

Your own taste zine, in America at least, by the man- 

yu as to what ner in which (from malice or blunder- 

ll that I ing) some meritorious individual 
yhave dealt with, who have every claim 


shelter of private life.” 


As the meddling gentleman from 
whose letter the passage was taken did 


not particularize, all I could do in re- 


ply, and that I lost no time in doing, 
. +} ; 
the lie dire¢ 


was to give him and offer 


t, 
my name to the publisher. I called for 


specifications and proof, which never 
came ; and have an idea that the writer 
paper was an artist —a great coxcomb — of 
Women; whom I had spoken too well, on | 
oncerning tl though not well enough to satisfy hi 
Differ n their Genius.” My inordinate vanity. 
ject was show, that, although unlike “] make no apology to you 
¥ ‘ ues “Old Christopher,” “for givi 
I did not urge thz this extract from my friend’s 

koned pretty good Heis, I trust, writing under some strong 
] | ys give the feeling of something or other, which 
preference to mares fo lurance and has concerned some one whom he 
swiftness, — that the female bird of prey knows; but I am sure he is perfectly 
is large fiercer n the male,— _ sincere in what he says. I hope, there- 
that the femal y-guard of the King fore, you will be particularly on your 
of Dahomey are terrible Amazons,—nor guard against saying anything which any 
that, where women reign, men rule, and one would be entitled on good grounds 
vice versa ; but that, by endowing wom-_ to say was unfair or ungentlemanly. | 
an with a more sensitive organization, regret that, in the hurry of the sheet 
our Father had given her what was bet- going to press, what is. said of Hall 
ter than a mane for the lioness, a beard (John E. Hall of Philadelphia) was not 
for the goat, or a voice and plumage to modified. ‘ Blackguard’ is a shocking 
the female singing-bird, etc., etc. This appellation; and had my friend seen 
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this number, I should not have won- 
his I am 
sure, excuse me,” 

“ All very just and proper,” said I to 


dered at remarks. You will, 


eitc., etc. 

myself; but coming from a man who 
not long before had said in “ Maga,” or 
allowed somebody to say for him, with 


a chuck! 


e of triumph never to be for- 
gotten, that Canning had given the lie to 
Brougham on the floor of Parliament, I 
must acknowledge that I felt rather as- 
tonished at his sensitiveness. 

On the 19th of February, 1825, — by 
d the 
pursuing my 


which time I had complete series 
ot Writers,” 


first } 


‘“ American 
without deviating from it a 
! 


plan 


hair’s breadth, and introducing an 


American department into three or four 


monthlies, — never, in fact, writing a 
word upon any other subject than our 
literature, authors, mann politics, 
and painters, 
that I 


follows. 


except in 


now remember, 


“ My DEAR Sir, — You have finished 
whole 
Many 
may differ from you on some points, but, 


beauties or blemishes, no one 


your series in capital style. The 
’ 


is spirited most origi! 


and 


will pre- 


tend to say that they are not your own. 
And may I add, that I hardly know 
work except ‘ Maga’ 


have felt yourself so much at 


any 
where you could 
your ease 


in most fearlessly saying what you 


eht of men and things.” All 


and 


it was for that reason 

d forth in “ Blackwood,” 
. neck or nothing, determin- 
il a horn. 
“Washington Ir- 
that he 


ga’ as a daringly orig 


a spoon or s 


: 
adds, — 


told me considered 
rinal work. 
ite nerves.” 
for that 
papers I wrote in a dif- 


Mag- 
orew 


10 much for his deli 


; and it was 


ferent 


I 


* European 
azine.” New Series,—out of which 
the fan 
for hi 


Yanl ee « ] 


ous controversy with Mathews 
; admirable misrepresentations of 
aracter, — were attributed for 
a long while to Washington Irving him- 
self; but he could have written 
them, any more than | could have writ- 


not 


Villiam Blackwood. 


[ December, 


ten the “ Sketch-Book ” 
bridge Hall.” 
“] 


ony,” — “I 


or “ Brace- 
continues our friend “ Eb- 
are thinking of 
something else for me, as 


] ope,” 
hope you 


you must 


ave much to communicate with re- 


gard to America, men and matters, 
hich we know nothing of in this coun- 


both 


as to what has been done and 
what is now de Perhaps it might 
be to g anything of this kind 
just in separate articles, as one is some- 


times rather 


try, 
ing. 
well ive 


fettered in a regular se- 
ries. owever, all this depends upon 
the subject-matter and the way in which 
it happens to strike yourself. I en- 
close you an order on Mr. Cadell for fif- 


teen guineas.” 
T hus 


absolute 


much to show. that. however 


and arbitrary “our worthy 
friend Christopher” was on ordinary 
was a man of the kindest 


and 


occasions, he 


feelings, delicate, magnanimous, 
liberal. 
In the 


three months “ 


course of the next following 
Brother Jonathan ” was 
finished, read, accepted, and paid for at 
my own price,—two hundred guineas, 
the same that Murray paid Irving for 
his “ Sketch-Book,” with 


proviso for another hundred guineas, 


a contingent 


1 
which never amounted 
“9 


to anything. 


Meanwhile, however, we were in con- 


stant communication by letter, and I 


give now the following extracts to show 
his exceeding carefulness, and the con- 
sequences — the disastrous consequen- 
ces, | might Say —to both of us. I have 
already mentioned, that, in the progress 


of revision, I had 


} 


probably written the 
book, not twice, but twenty times over ; 
and this | I had 
crown too fastidious, over-anxious, ner- 
fidgety. ] 
the coming together of the 


ilar sounds, —ds and fs, 


believe to be true. 
vous, and could not endure 
same or sim- 
for example, 
or vs and /Ss,—and wrote some pages 
at 
times over to prevent t 


or paragraphs least forty or fifty 


his, and thereby 
sacrificed all freedom and naturalness. 
When Mr. Blackwood wrote me, there- 
fore, as follows, it only served to con- 
firm me in my evil habit,—a disease, in 
fact, —and the result was further alter- 
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ations and corrections, so numerous and 


so troublesome, though trivial in them- 


selves, that, in going through the press, 
: er himself, Mr. S 
alarmed, and charged 


Un th 


Spottiswood, 
accordingly. 
e 14th of April he writes me at 
the book. ‘I wi 
ing you, to 


} 


5 ! 
about shed ai- 


} be able to 
u the opinion of my friend whose 
In some 
1, in others I do 


y sent you. 


best you should 


all that he says, I 


ther 
I value me re 


note lrom at 


almost.” 


cont 


very 


read 
careiully,” 
manuscript of ¢ 


have the 


tthe 
yol- 
co think you * jm- 
work very much. 

to suggest anvthing to 
j : uld, (which I am ye 
doubtful of.) bee 


se You Live vi 


so much labor, and any crude ikleas of 


mine may perhaps be more injurious 
If teel 
) your Own 


1 
byes . 
bc i ‘ 


the manuscript 


than uselulL You must 


yours? 


sary, and t 


be 


London. 
re. 


0 UO 


d you would do 
for, should any material al 


terations occur to you, you can casily 
d 3 B 
maxe them on the blank paves 


ss 


I suppose you would wish the work 
to be Sv ; 
nald Dalton 

publ hy ; i 


elegant form, 


printed in o 


post 6V6, 
rnd ol 

his is certainly the most 
ut it is expensive, and 

perhaps of consideration 

whether or not it might be advisable to 

take 1) 


ore 


it 13 worthy 


¢ less expensive form of 12mo0 


’ 


similar to my second edition of ‘ Adam 
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Blair’ corpion *). 


I am, I confess, in considerable doubt 


{by Lockhart, the 
both ways. If, however, you prefer the 
post Svo, my doubts will be at an end, 
I have written a few lines to 
the 


my friends 
Messrs. Spottiswood, (the King’s 
printers,) in order that you 
put the manuscript into t 

soon as you are ready. If 


the post 8vo, you will get from M 


you preter 
r. Ca- 
‘Reginald Dalton’ or 


"; but if y 


Il get a copy of the sec 


cella volume of 


ot * Percy Mallory 
12mo, you wi 


nd 


give your 


edition of ‘Adam Blair,’ and 
ctions to Messrs. Spottis wood uc- 
lingly. . . » 

“7 ck 


not think 
should be 


that the 


h incre i 


volumes 
and 
sixty pages, for thin volumes look so 
j At the same time, it 
is letter to have thin volumes than to 


less than three 


catch penny-like. 


keep in or add anything t nterrupts 
or inte 


rfe res with 


‘Lhave been quite overloaded with 
articles this month, and some of them 
very long, which cannot for various 

sons 


be celayed. 1 sh therefore 


Ooi 


ged to keep both of your artic 
til next month. I am vexed at 
imy able 

nal sketch 
first of a se 


rs your tale,” 
of “ Rachel Dyer,’ 

ries which I had in co 
plation.) ‘ 


poweriul ; Out it 


‘which is very 
I was too 
number, having so 


and 


many other 
it would have 
divixled it. The > Ar 


Bouks,’ too, is very interes 


ticles, 
to have 
ing, though 
rather 
will 


‘Brother Jona- 


you perhaps hit poor Cooper 


hard, and some of Cocknevs 


be apt to quate it when 
comes into the 


than 


I en- 
clase you ten guineas on account.” 


T JAWS 


April 26th he writes, —“1 am very 


much pleased with the appearance of 
the sheet, and above all with what 
; 


have done ta it. 


vou 
The work now starts 
fair and straightforward, ancl you will 
your way much better and 
take a much firmer hald of 
; 


feel owr 


your reace r 
t 


8 its 


y allowing the narrative 
natural course.” 
In due time 1 had my packets 


of my 


picked 
last shilling 


ng, and * Brother Jon- 
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athan” appeared just in the nick of 
time and in the best possible shape 
to keep me out of a sponging-house. 

For awhile it created quite a sensatio 
and led to many new enga 
different periodicals. It 
on the Continent, 
leading journals o 

ve been repul 

id not the sheets been sup- 
which I sent in advance to Wi- 
iblisher of Cooper’s works, 
too late. Other CO} ies were 


lost, I know not how, and | gave up the 
istonishing the natives here. 
while Mr. Blackwood and I 
never met. Hindrances had | 
month after month, when it 
ld certainly have < 
grapp and he had bel 
somely to me through all o 
tions and correspondence, 
to look into his eyes. 

At last he came down 
ed. Mrs. H 
to say that 
low, inquirin 

ind then she 
scard. “Sl 
ing smile drif 


fashioned 


he secret und 


nothing of 
so the lan 
her own h 

after a mos 


greatly ple 


ug disappointe 


i 
trance. I found 
man, of about 


say, with a plain, 


iness air, — like tl fasub- nance, and 


tradesman, —and a look of un- eemed to 
common though quiet shrewdness. You 
could see at a glance that 
to be trusted, — frank and fe ,W -ctual 
out being either boastful or aggressive. >remem 
After talking over matters generally, and id I hav 
getting my pay in cash, — guineas for 
pounds, — without taking a bill or en- 
gaging my name for a discount in the 


ty 
ty 


ered 


in who wrote 


> we 


[ _— " 
[ December, 


” (Dr. Mag 


were 
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Otherwise, our dinner passed off in a 
very agreeable, unpretending fashion, 
separ ited, never to 


meet again, 
d conviction on my part, 


I understood the charac- 
as well as if we had been 
for a twelvemonth. 


is, Mr. Millar, the first 
“ Sketch - Book,” en- 
te for the “ [European 


w Series, without all 


that the 


Wwe 
‘John Bull” 
Theodore Hook were at 
he affair. | 
ith 


wrote 
on Americ 


discovered tl 


ior 
mo! u an 


» trut 
© truth, 


| n 
found 


*‘Tohn 
] 


, and 
uti 


tunity 


‘Yankee Notions.’ 


J Hunter 


hn Dunn 


inderstandir 


adopted 


1y theory of “* Men and Women,’ 


in septer ! 


greater excitabili ) 
of 


mind than others, 
hief difference. But ( 
how variously they may qu 
1 or directed in after-life, it 
» us of no sort of importance an 
we call it a temperament, and I 


which he had 


is shown by the color of the had 
le eyes, Or maintain 
( ro- 
1e Organs of which are i he 


and 


f active powers and 


ilso written for the “ Westmin- 


and, ins 


ster,” )ort, was furnishing about 
all of the monthlies and two of the quar- 
terlies wit] 


American Jabulum; and yet 


bs ( 
enterprise, 


nont 


autious 
ired proof. 
there appeared what was claimed to | 
extract 


1ad been suppressed 


It was entitled 


the style of Byron, that I, for one, have 
always believed it faithful, and 
an imitation nor a counterfeit. I | 
since | 


Lamb, 


“of that ilk,” had the reading of these 


Blackwood. 
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the public were not satisfied. 
‘increase of appetite did grow with 
what it fed on.” 
have been very grat 
topher,” 


It seemed 
as if * 


This, of course, must 


ifying to “ Old Chris- 
though he did not like the idea 
0dy’s knowing who wrote for the 
va,” and letting the “delicious se 

He wanted all his contrib- 
to himself, eith 


the 
pearance ; 


utors r in fact or 
he 


the “ London, 


ina 


aT ] ‘ r 
and when 


found, 
something I said in 


it | was knowna 
‘Blackwood Papers,” 
me to task in a way that dis; 


be thankful ; 
a series of “ North Americar 
’ whit 


’ withdrawing 


h I was preparing for him 
turning the fifteen guineas he hac 
for it. It was already in type, 
was the framework or skeleton of 
Dyer.’ 


On the whole, I m 


Nal hel 


1u 


st ackno\ 
I was chiefly to blame, tl 


tnot 


) ign not 
I never wrote another line 
we had 


iad no further corre- 


same time, another 


mis- 


arose between him and 
Doherty,” who entered upon a rival 

ume editor of a new 
I » of which I do not now 
er. It was of the “Blackwood 


od 
ugh somewhat exaggerated, be- 
ious where “] 


-_ }” 
ackwood ” was 


itterly regardless of 
swood ”’ was rather 
and circumspect in all that re- 
| In the very first number 
y pe 
from that “ Life of Byron 
iven to Moore, and which 
if not bought up 
My Wedding Nigl 


went into particulars so much 


lg 
} 

— 
in 
1 neither 
lave 
been assured tl 
and two or 


it Lady Caroline 
three more 


at least 
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memoirs, and of course portions of the 
might have 
that may be, 


whole been copied. But 


however the publication 
by Dr. Maginn of the chapter mention- 
ed was either such a piece of heartless 
treachery or such an impudent fabrica- 
tion as no decent person would venture 
to encourage. Though other chapters 
were promised, not another line appear- 
ed; the magazine blew up, the Doctor 
was fabooed, and soon after died a mis- 
erable death. 

That William Black- 
wood was an extraordinary man is evi- 


dent enough from the astonishing 


But enough. 


suc- 
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[ December, 
cess of his Magazine. Whatever may 


have been its history, its faults, or its 
it has maintained itself now in 
the public favor of the world 
nearly 


ata 


follies, 
itself for 
time 
ious elevation, in unapproach- 
able solitude. 


fifty years, and most of the 
prodi g 
Durning snd acrimonious, 
unrelenting, and at times deadly in its 
hatred, full of desperate partisanship, 
and of judicial blindness toward all who 
belonged to the other side in politics, it 
was always full of earnestness and 
nality 
times not only 


origi- 
. ) Ct cs 

and often- 
generous, but 


giving. 


and tumultuous life 
magnani- 
mous and for; 





THE 


CHIMNEY-C 


ORNER. 


XI. 


THE WOMAN QUESTION : 


OR, 


al ge AT do you think of this Wom- 
an’s Rights question?” said 


4 


Bob Sig ‘“*From some of your 


remarks, I apprehend that you think 
there is somethi 
but I m 


looked with disgust on the 


in it. I may be 


wrong, ust confess that I have 


whole move- 


as I 


women. I 


ment. No man reverences women 


} 


do: but I reverence them as 


reverence them for those very things 


in which their sex differs 
but 
and begin to wi und f ) iter our 
I reg? 


when they come 


- 
inner and with our we ird 


pons. 
anomalies, neither men 
These Women’s 


appear to me to have 


them as fearful 
ror women. 
ntions 


tilated 


ted crudities, 


Conve ven- 
and blas- 
To hear them talk al 
would suppose tha 


ibsurditie s, 
phemies. 


out men, 


one two sexes 
were natural born enemies, and wonders 
whether they ever had fathers and broth- 
ould think, upon their show- 
that all men were a set of 


in league against women, - 


ers. One wouk 


ing, ruffians, 
they seem- 
ing, at the same time, to 


their very platforms the 


forget 


how on 
nost constant 


WHAT 


WILL YOU DO WITH HER? 


and gallant defenders of their rights are 
Wendell Phillips and Wentworth 
Higginson have put at the 


men. 
service of 
the cause masculine training and man- 
ly vehemence, and complacently accept- 
the wholesale abuse of their own sex 
their warrior sisters. 
were all they say of 
true, that Joan-of- 
disdained to fight 


hands of 

> would think, 
female 

Arcs ou 


powe rs our 
have 

captains.” 

in all 

hts of men, and the 

rights of women, and the rights of chil- 


‘1 think,” said my wife, “ that, 


this talk about the rig 
dren, the world seems to be forgetting 
as important, the dufies 
] We 


hildren. 
hear of our vighds till we forget our 


what is quite 
of men and women and < 
duties ; and even theology is beginning 
to concern itself more with what man 
has a 

what the 


right to expect of his Creator 


than Creator has a right to 


F man.” 


“You sav the truth,” said I; “there 


is danger of just this overaction: and 


yet rights must be discussed ; because, 


in order to understand the duties, we 
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] - | 
class, we must understand 


To know our duti to 
tknow 


hildr ‘ 1 
ana cnidren, we mus 


tS Ol 


‘Wom 
\yoman's 


As to the 
i to 


culiar 


recon- 


gement 


nt of the de Sla- 


t ée Ne 


snally fron 
finally from 
1 on os 
ull the old ideas fe 


a rm- 


pressive systems of so- 


upon a 


new life we must never forget 
re a peculiar people, that we 
paths unknown to the 
iths where its wisdom can- 
ide us, where its precedents can 
little use to us, and its criticisms, 
must be wholly irrelevant. 
our war has 


in most ¢ 
The history of 
service to us in any 
and advice 

We have 


43 


shown us 
of how lit tle im- 
int crisis the opinions 

the World can be. 
VOL. XVI.—NO. 98. 


port 


of Old 


been hurt at what seemed to us 
of sympathy, the direct antagonism, 
England. 
fmen, women, and chil- hurt, if we had 


Provi 


are t 


673 


the want 
, of 


} 


We might have been less 


nNositior 


placed us in a position 


properly understood that 
1 


lence hac 
ahead of 


renensikt 


her ideas or power of 


yn that just jud 


to | 


oment or 


was not e expected irom 


ugh 


which 


nces 


our government 1S 


consistently the ma 


out the lea 


Old World idez 
ee 
1Cai 


an log wo 
. ] = 
, sO long as ther 
with 


equal rights 


will there be as 


y wife, “you believe 
women ought to vote?” 

If the principle on which we 
our government is I 

I presenta- 


and 


yn must not exist wi 
hold property 
that 


be represented in the State by their 


women 


ion, and if 
ixed, it follows women should 


votes, or there is an illogical working 
of our government.” 
1:1 


think 


1ave a bad effect on the fema 


that 


le 


‘But, my dear, don’t you 


said Bob, “it will make 
women caucus-holders, political can- 


aidates. 


make this of some women, 
“ But all 


“Tt may 
just as of some men,” said I. 
men do not take any great interest in 
politics ; it is very difficult to get some 
in 


of the best of them to do their duty 
voting ; and the same will be found true 
among women.” 

* Bu 
you gain? 
be but a duplicate of tha 


t, after all,” said Bob, “w 
What will a woman’s vote 
be of her hus- 
band or father, or whatever man hap- 
pens to be her adviser ?” 

“That may be true on a variety of 
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questions ; but there a ibjects on municipal laws of New York, its reputa 
which the vote of women would, I think, | ti wr filth during the last year would 
be essentially different m that of men. ave gone ur beyond that of Cologne, 
On the sul f temperance, public ny her city renowned for bad 

i ] I believe a /ady- 


brought 


ior 
and d S¢ 
men nevel 


womel 


our energ¢ tic 

idy, by the he Ip of their 
idjutants, reformed the 
of our States, so that a 
in is no longer left the 
gal slave of any unprinci- 


n spendthrift who may be 





there are 
mechan- 
lucation 
or for 

10t de- 
find in- 

e useful 

| lan dwel 


ments 


is creat 
and oth- 


, 
and over- 


the attainment 


of a thorough li ication by 


les. Thank them. a y and lu- 

crative pr ssion is w open to edu- 
= : ' ° ti . 

cated women elieving the distresse 

of their own sex; and nay hope 


14” 


that in time, throug ‘ir intervention, 
there for the care of the si 1y also become 


the vocation of cultivated, refined, in- 
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telligent women 

as heretotore, 
The 


iat women Ol 


experience of our 
and intellect 

Why should 
urate a new and 


not Nt 


them 


i 
in convul- 


sions tour days ajlter, is set ak 
the mysterious will of an overruling 


ywn as 
Providence. 


“T know and have seen women ly- 
ing upon laced pillows under silken 
curtains, who have been bullied 

ver i e hour of 
ly le ssness by i 


= ; 
Vulgar tyrants, In a 
scarce be though 


and 
dominated <¢ their 
ereatest he enorant and 
that would 
in civilized 
society, and children that have been 
injure¢ or done to death by the same 


way 


t possil le 


The Chimney-Corner. 
of being lef 


t and vul- of a | 


late war 


RSING 


ft, means. Acel 
abe whose eyesight was nearly 
ruined by its nurse taking a fancy 
wash its e\ with 


camphor, 
ym catching ¢ 


13 99 1 - 
ig coid,” she Said. 


I] kne 


another iniant t t 


nurse giving 


those patent n 


norant creatul 


to sé 
I ki 


ited, well 


would soon elevate 
employment of 


| 1] 


“There is another opening for 


I wom 
an,” said I, — n the 


world of business. 


i ¢ 


The system of commercial colleges now 
spreading over our 


g land is a new and 
a most 


. . ~ } 
important aevelk 


ypment of 
times. Tl 


it large cl 


our 
ass of young 
nen who have either no time or no in- 


ere th: 


clination for an extended classical edu- 
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rated physician told me 


*to keep 


was poisoned by the 


The Chimney-Corner. 577 
4 // 
office a hundred of her kind to five thor- 
which in our oughly trained ones. 
many workers. “Imprimis: she is rather delicate 
ture of these and genteel-looking, and you may know 
ym ple te course from the arrangement o 


} 1 } oo 
in I ist mode 1S O 


rats or waterfalls. She 


with roses, 


mantil 
iat glori- 


s to sew, 


rooms, 


_ ot 
and s 





Aimncy-CLorner. 


t 


ne 
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a laun your clothes I see such women, V 
home always has all the some I remember of that olden time, 
work that she can d Good work i — women whose strong minds and ev- 


SO ¢ omple tel 
** Good 
cried Bob. 


would search through the world after 
1 a > 9 *4 
schor “The fact is,” said I, 


ed no deficiency in intellectual acumen. 


been a slow and gradual reaction against 
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houselh« 


of the powers called into play by 


began t so that she is in re- 


to be spared, n every way for family 


ters 


s it has been my lot to 

ly service, girls who have 

nd I have found them 
pote” ae 


“ Moreover, 


and practises | 


wt of ironing 
chamber-towels ; 
mechanical movement, which ¢ h uld not think of ‘living out 
scope for inventi der two dollars a week. 





her merely general, and 

left tt - ] z ] } ] 1] } 
is leit Out and excluded aii that 
and she undertakes the 
of womanhood, when 
lve on her, without any 


eparation. 


possible for 


th some 

hat she 

r of a 

o or restore the color of a 


spotted one? Why, in short, when a girl 


it has labored through a profound chemical 
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i O } 

work, and 

; 1 1 +) 

ical lectures, 

mestic life, which ] nts < nsti ) he machine convenient 
it, and to have 


introduced 


ecession oft 


there n 


1], 


he whole. 


naces, and cor 

drawings and apparatus ill ti y imperfection be at once ret 
domestic hydraulic howing the The same process was pursued 
, 


contrivances for bathing-rooms and the regard to other garments, and a goo 
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in 
or 
hind the 


vhich 
,anda 
the bene- 
ne to re- 





The Forge. 


IRGE 


*(50 


CHAPTER IX 


and 


] narentavce 
paren -f 


was, bound 
i iled to touch my 


9 h 1d never I t 
I stooped and kissed her, as I 

a Jone before. and “" 
so often had done before, and answet 
ed, laughing, 


L 


December, 





The Forge. 


Why not arrange 
she continuc 
it shelf for ? < 


as well conf 


‘ | ¢ morning 
; ; + > r +) 
spent in examination of the 
So I replied, hastily, 


Miss Darry, if it will give 


faction, I ’ll finish my work 
1, Sandy. And now I think 
I i be train- 
up over the window 
ul green curtain. A 
, hever understands ex- 
lan these thi 17s.” 

Miss Dar- 
he window ; 
ter, aquatic 
h, for An- 


makes me a 


» establish a kind of 
I hope you won’t waste 


] retorted Miss Dar- 


mandy, 


I could not fail to see that her disap- 
proval of my interest in Annie Bray 


not abated ; for no plans 


her seemed t 


And so I 


pleased when Miss Merton turn- 


reierence to 


approbation. 


me, as they were about to ride 


saying, 
{ | u the othe . 
to ask you the other even- 


l that 


+ lies] 
bring sweet little girl to 


Hillside some day, or let her come alone. 
I will find plenty of amusement for 


her 
that ! 


shall not interfere with the work 
which Miss Darry is so desirous should 
go on.” 

They all laughed merrily, 
away; but I i 
was provoked 


+ MMi 
tO Miss 


dismount 
I muttered, impatient! 


broke open the cover of my box. 
above me as she is, she has ni 


interfere with my friendship wit 
} 


does not give me her owr 


However, as the 


on, I 


arrange- 


morning wore 


became interested in my new 
attic 


ad- 


ments; the decorations of my low 


bedroom were displayed to great 


vantage in the forge, where I should 


now pass so much more of my time; 


and as for Annie, after all, she would 


enjoy seeing it far better when com- 


pleted. Before noon, too, I had open- 
ed an account with one of the most 
prosperous farmers in the neighborhood, 


and in hard manual labor my excitement 
passed away ; and I presented myself at 


lillside at the appointed hour, as grate- 


I 
ful to its inmates as ever. 


CHAPTER X. 


PERHAPS no art differs more widely 
with individual mind and temperament 


than that of teaching. I soon appre- 
ciated this under Mr. Leopold’s train- 


hia 
ing. 


For the first few lessons, | 
put to no copying, given no verbal in- 


>» sS 


was 


struction; he showed me how to mix 
oil-colors, expecting his to be prepared 
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for him, when, in his eagern one with me. 
duce an effect, he I > and paler, sadder 


for the purpose himself; and cied, notw 


their dext 


affirm g1 


sons an 
for the cot 


Moreover, s! 


her, I was 


ure went 
] 
! 


y to meet hers, a fact of 

Y it seemed to me she was far less 
receive yurse of instructi aware than I. She walked and drove 
of system and ucted with supreme’ with him, but rely cause Miss 


disregard of uiner and more useful Merton and M lg re engrossed 


brancl , yet ! iging out in; ith each | , al a id lay irom 


y refined tastes. 
admitted of my had been employe r several 
and thoug! weeks uj | re of greater impor- 
’ at the forge, tance than any before attempted. Miss 
on her way t ugh the village, it was Darry confidently declared it would be 


only for a moment, and that often a busy accepted at the autumn exhibition of 





wishec 

emony, 

expecte 
I 


busin¢ 


for a gre 
would se 


The 


> city ; and Mr. Leopol 


me to make the att 


the univers 


CHAPTER XI. 


} 


ED away from the 


one July day, 
ucant, worked a fi 


prese 


Mr. 


ime in hurriedly, 


Leopold 


1 fault 

lis easel 

] At 

this time he rose, put 

and said, as 
door, — 

and Mr. Lang are to 

his afternoon, Sandy. They 

the cer- 

An un- 

r, hurried on account of 

calls Mr. Lang to 


1 t 


to ask you down to 


e private. 


town 
the winter, and so 


she could 


not go with him. 


in Mr 


to 

up or down, and let me 

find Annie,” 
But she 
“Mr. Leopold! why, 

he has n’t half 


yacity | 


answered, 
ly replied, 
you 
youth, your 


can sé you 


I 
] 


1im ; but trust 


innate modesty 
sted the fanciful 


M 


years ago, Mi 


“ He exhau 
which I dwell 


is only 


Leopold 


shades 


-rence 


from the 


nature.” 


region in 
ss Darry, 
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and has gone up higher. 


frankly as before. ‘It is only because 
must see you undervalue his great na- I want you to make the most of your 
ture.” fine powers, that I would have you 
“] see nothing just at present, San- choose friends who can appreciate you.” 
, but the need of your assistance,” “] know that you have been disin- 
she replied. terested, noble,” I returned, remorse- 
nd by various devices she busied me fully. “ But 


rival of the minister and the never atone to me for the | 


1 


nti the ar 


, ; 
outward success would 


mat 


| f In, 
aCK OF 10Ve, 
mate Iriend 


lallfurther Pe 
Annie’s regret at not being 
Miss Merton’s loveliness and 
1ade a pic - 
idied longer 
make them 

so seen the 
Purdo for 

new and 


pressed 


French window. 
“What a serious expr 


ine 


One might imag 


ing all sse solemn 


You must learn 


fected 


trul; 

I never saw 
ntemn! 

cf item] la 


ister consecrated 


led ju | le acknowled 
“You do ne ive much of nan need and human love 
Cupid in ir gallery of lif k Darry irresistible, and 
ry.” le fancy respon ed 
** Now that is poorer r r t] spell. mpelled by a passion 
I should have looked from its ve ry force forbade an ily - 
you, Sandy. Because bent over her. Even then, as my 
reverence for outward expression, do I fell 
necessarily depreciate the sentiment ? ” 


} aS eee DY Cn 
upon her snouider, ana het 
still lulled in their dangerous tran 
“ No,” I answered, blu sadness, met mine inquiringly, my pur- 


set aside pose was arrested by the voices of Na- 


ways slight 


thinking how you bade me 
Annie Bray, — how you a ture around me, as if Annie Bray, her- 

: ” self allied to them, were reminding me 
of claims which had 


her claims upon me. 


al 
“Ah, it has a personal application, 


once held such 
then,” she replied, thoughtfully, but power over me. I recall now the oriole 
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r like a pendulum from 
ve, marking the passing 
summer day, and whose clear 


uck more the 


} 


he evening hour. I no- 
g 


sweetly than 


imming-bird nestled in its sil- 
bill look- 
the honeyed sweet- 

} 


artment, its long 


ve rendered 
could help to 
ind palpitating 

en I looked at 

hsias in Miss Dar- 

ling their precious juices on 
hurried to reveal the 

and 


scination of 


of their blossom : 
to the fa 
beside me 
s wonderful 
Darry 


} mY 4 4 , 
brilliantly developed 


woman was 


it witchery. 
Frank timid, 
] 
inited to win from me 

Had I waited, 


ew ne ¢ 
“ u 


ow how theories are prac- 
how one may work 


ignorant 


meal or in the 

akspeare might hav 
o’s skin by toil, inste 
nature, and the obstacles to a happy 
love would have been in no degree less- 

ne 

I paused; yet not a word did Miss 
Darry utter. Her face was so pale a 


nd 
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that 
and | 


rigid all my suspicion was con- 


firmed ; exclaimed, more vehe- 


mently than before, — 

“Remember, you cannot avoid the 
fact that I, a mere blacksmith, am your 
lover ; if rejected and despised, your 
lover still. 1 shall think of you daily. 
You will not come to me alone the com- 
panion of my studio, one of those 
cate visions which flit through an 


You sh 


I will whisper your name when 


ist’s brain. ill stand beside n 


anvu 


gh men are about me. You shail 
the one gold thread 


rou 
be embroidered 
into the coarse garment of my life, 

my constant companion; yes, though 
) » first man in the land.” 

Still s immovable, as if carv- 
her favorite marble. 
*“ Miss Darry,” 


how unworthy m 


I implored, “I know 
j y character is of your 
Speak! If it 


I say no more; but wh: 


love. 


ecies are fulfilled, — if yecome what 


m the lips, 
doubtful, troubled expression 
+o} } —_ sles 
atched so narrowly. 
“You do not understand the womar 
you profess to love, Sandy,” she 
plied, “if you suppose 
staking her favor on your f 
Not as blacksmith 


man | 


inction. 


— 
1OVe, 


few mo- 


1ext 
] 
1 


ments was complete. I held her closer 


in that fading light, and 


studied with 


sweet, half-yielding, half- 


delight the 
reproving expression witl hich she 
met my protestations of gratitude and 
devotion, and which I fondly fancied 


my love had 1 upon 


Then 


in the shrubbery, as of some 


stampe 
1m] 


forever. I heard a qu 
sent 
-ased 


that 
and 


to summon us, and reluctantly 

from my hold the embodiment at 
instant of all I esteemed noblest 
With 


istic composure, Miss Da 


loveliest in woman character- 


wered 
some of the 


the message by gathering 
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roses beside us, and turning to reénter 
the house. Afraid of my own lack of 


self-control, I would gladly have gone 
home like a blushing girl ; but my new 
pride of protecting Miss Darry under 
all circumstances of difficulty compelled 


me to follow her. She however, 


was, 
same 
The 
a ea 

In hall an 


returning to the house, the 
it, helpful person as 


before. 


scene on the lawn became, 


hour, as the baseless fabric of a dream ; 
and thinking that Miss Darry’s senti- 
ment, like that of the Colosseum, was 
, 


best revealed by moonlight, I 
in the 


trusted 
few parting words which I should 
seek occasion to speak to her on the 
steps, as likely to restore her most cap- 
tivating mood. When we pa l, how- 
ever, she only said, I 

color, to be sure, 

“ Sandy, I am well 
you the ‘mere blacksmi 

yourself in momentary passion to-ni 
rrow m nd desi 


bounded by na 

could never love you 
therefore, allow our 
the destiny which, 

most surely awaits y¢ 

The 

; 


itural 


fervent nonsen 
ly have disgu 
wearied her she endured 
necessary drawback ; 
toned down by the con 


} 


she was guiding me, as 


best, if not always 


myself. She made no 


secrecy with regard to « 
Her frank nature aj 


of 1 lim 


recesses to 
must have the key. 
After a few days, ther: 


to disclose my new relat 


Brays, though I felt a mos 
reluctance t 


l 
] 
| 


so doll 


= 
LD1ie 


received the information 


ence; Mrs. Bray looke ised, and 


said she always knew Amos was re 
spec ted, still she have felt 
certain that - 


the ( l-ma’am ” 
which capacity Miss Dart 


of in the village) would 


(in 

was spoken 
like to marry 
his apprentice ; and Annie stole from 
her seat at the breakfast-table, and, lay- 
ing her little hand on my shoul with 


— r~ 
Lhe Lorge. 


a troubled look in her large 
asked, 

“Do you really mean it, Sandy, — 
that you have promised to marry the 
handsome woman at Hillside ? 
little Annie,” I 


have promised to love 


proud, 
” Certa 


plied; “1 


nly, my 


r her, and 


married by 
proud ; 
young 
understand Mrs. 
understood you, 
you sure she | 
pier and bette 


The 


inducec 


} » 
ner 


my b 


were in 


tears 
1 these two 
and little sister to have 
of each other? 


*Of course 
She has 


-d, with a wom- 


] } » thal not } 
I had never before noticed 


love me, then, Annie?” 


‘y } 
“you d 


I asked, selfishly grasping at the affec 


tion I had so lightly prized. 
“ Yes, Sandy, as you love me; but not 


as we either of us care for our own, — 
you for Miss Darry, I for my mother, 
father, and Tom.” 
This 
. 


claims was all that 


final, clear my 
was granted, though 


settlement of 
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I lingered while she busied herself with 
her morning work, in the hope of more 
hearty sympat 


I carried about with 
me all day a restless, unsatisfied state of 
mind, quite strange in a newly accepted 
lover, and scarcely to be exorcised by 
} 


Miss Darry’s bright cordiality in the 


evening. 


> 


CHAPTER XII. 
Mrs. LANG returned from her wed- 
ding-journey happy and beautiful, charm- 


ed by all she had seen, and Mr. Lang 
inusually demonstrative to every 
; but I had 


suppose that the announce- 


one in tl 


-. 2 
> excess OF his jOy 


rea 
I 


Cason tO 


ment of agement reduced his 


exuberance considerably. Miss Darry 
did not, however, admit the least disap- 
poin in their manner of 
it; he 

from wh 


receiving 
wn judgment was an estimate, 
for herself, there was no ap- 
peal. vas the most entirely self- 
| have 
d that I 


loved me, the opinion of 


met. 


ever 
was a genius, 
of no moment in her eyes. 

1 his congratu- 
saying, — 


pandy, 


ng me rely offerec 


lations to me by 
“Well, 


are to obtain, it 


my dear fellow, you 
seems, what many a 
wealth and position will envy 
pardon me for saying 

y’s choice is quite aston- 
friends. If you possess 

I shall still re- 


eCuilar persons 


¢ i cial 7 
ius of Raphael, 
; two very 


| 
er; but | 


am in no mood 


nust see more of you than ever, 


u are finally to deprive 
She has lived with 
me ever 


who were old friends of my mother, and 


» the death of her parents, 


we shall miss her very much. She is 
You are 


understand her?” she 


1 1 
a spien i woman. Sure you 
rdded ively : 
aaced, naively ; 
ar 


j Frank 
Darry’s love was the most blissful proof 
yet afforded of the personal power of the 


swelled at all this. 


rade 
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man who had captivated her, and more 
vehemently than was perhaps natural 
under the circumstances, I professed to 
comprehend, love, nay, worship Miss 
Darry. 

The efforts for my culture were now 
redoubled. In order to demonstrate the 
wisdom of Miss Darry’s choice, I must 
give palpable proof of superiority. I 
had earned enough for present support, 
and my forge must be given up. I must 
cut off all my old connections, go to the 
city, visit studios, draw from casts, at- 
tenc 


to public libraries, make literary and 


1 galleries of paintings, have access 
galler f pz gs, have < ss 


artistic acquaintances, pursue my clas- 


plz y the 


studies, and displa 
which Miss Darry, by her 


sical powers 


own force 
of will, projected into me. Such were 
the business-like plans which usurped 
the place of those mutual adulatory con- 
fidences presumed to occupy the first 
elysian hours of an engagement. Miss 
Darry’s love was not of that caressing, 
tendril description, so common with her 
; 


sex, which plays in tender demonstra 
tiveness around the one beloved; it 
helped constantly to keep the highest 


before him, and to sustain 
lepend. 


standard 
rather than « 
About 


Lang’s return, Mr. 


Mr. and 


Leopold, who 


a week after Mrs. 


had 
back; and 


accompanied them, came 


Miss Darry intimated that it would be 
to inform him of 


gagement. I 


well for me our en- 
said to him, therefore, 
rather abruptly one afternoon, as I was 
about leaving to seek Miss Darry, (who 
was never quite ready to see me, if my 
painting-hours were abridged,) — 

“ Mr. Leopold, I have sold my forge 
to-day. I 


about the course to be pursued in town ; 


wanted to ask your advice 
but I am under 
binding kind. 
Darry.” 


orders now of the most 


I am engaged to Miss 


1 


Mr. Leopold was busy at his ease 


his profile toward me. I was certainly 


not mistaken; the blood rushed over 
sided, leaving it very pale, 


his face, su 
and he le vick, nerv 10ve- 
and he mace a quick, nervous move 
He 
rose quietly and replaced it, however, 


ment which overthrew his palette. 


saying, in his usual tone, — 
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“Very well, Sandy. I am ready to 
help you in any way I can.” 
“But you do not —no congratu- 
lates me,” I said, deceived | 
ness, and suppo 
picion that his was the lk j 
Miss Darry must have been a mis 
one. 
“If they do not, it is n 


lack of appreciation 


i 


any 

you,” he answered slowly, “ 

they fail to see the point 

admire the pine ; it 

self - rel 

many 

ments ; 

its pink tufts of fancifu 

spring-time: but if 

grow side by side, | 

should wonder a littl 
His smile, as he lool 


: ; 
eye, had genuir 


its humor ; and 
tion I felt at 

“ You make 
of the two, then: 


“ No, Sandy, I don’t s 


bly, as whatever power ws 

illel with Providential fi 

them, it makes mortal st: 

ness. But may you becor 

ble man, if 
] ; 


> 
nusdand : 


you are tol 


tending his 

I believe 
of self-control in hi 
think he cared either 
the love which I 1 
| gras] ed his h und 
given, and hurried 
the door, and over th« 
Miss 


taken and foolish wor 


conviction that 


ing to disintereste 
patible with my relati 

in no mood for her soci 
ed to delay seeing her 
le my 


and conclu arrang 
forge, as I was to go tot 
week. 

Approaching the village 
Miss Dinsmore; and new 


pop- 
po} 


, | had reason 
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[ December, 


to consider her my firm friend and ad- 


vocate ; so I was quite willing to escape 
my unpleasant train of thought i 
tening to her. 
down this 
up as when | 
to marry t 
ry, I was always cert 


Annie B 


inter- 


Dins- 


ir the Variety Store. 
1 moment drift away from 


theme ! 
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é* 93 
you like Mr. Leopold, there; but these having proved they 
I introduced him to you, could do bet 


i tter could afford to be found 


occasionally below concert pitch. How- 
Mr. 


I asl] ,. fm Aeenesr 
aSKCC, In CGesper- 


Leopold commended it as 
is conscience would permit, 
yped the reward; while Miss 
gloried over its admission as an 


ability, and treas- 


course oO! 


W 


1dy al 
urren was c¢ ¢ 
difference: I had not the pu 
food, regular life, manual exer- 


Hill 


1 complete reliance 


> too unreasoning, for 
ur Own 
ou must learn to fir 
ligence,— not to spe 
ter in every flower 
very trifling event of 
} 


with 


o your Naturalism you 


1 knowledge of 


y the sun of personal il- 
n, more alluring by their veiled 
those sunned fogs Mr. Leo- 


4 
ly 
i 


CHAPTER XIIL. 
h occasionally, than the 
and went to the city. y atmosphere of beliefs 
1 in the catalogue of sh j ed by a creed. When you 


Forest Scene, by have | the entire scale of prevail- 


ing and past theories, even to the depths 


t of of unbelief, then alone are you able, as 

place inthe a reasoning being, to translate God’s 

me as poor dealings with you into consistent relig- 
their way ious faith.” 
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And ended often with, — 

“] hope you work hard, intensely, in 
your art. Do not think, when you lay 
aside your brush, you lay a i 


side the artist 


T 
t 
unresting. A picture 


also. Genius is 
may shape itself in your 
ht; and don’t be 


to 


hour, by day or ni 


too indolent, my 


outward embodiment, if 
s sadly disappointe 
the last,” she wrote 
to Mr 


sculptor, who pronounce 


once. 


showed it 


below the average first 
course, from your devoti 


lid not feel sufi 


to put forth all y 


you 


cept the trial as 


Having greater ¢ 


could certainly 
nevertheless, if 
it. I could 


nev 


remember rightly, 
tude for some one 
a tremendous force. 


succeed only in one channe 


turned to one by natural be 
Little Annie, at 
to 


brief parting with her 


wrote me occasi 


own self-control, 


possil ] 
feared mine; for, had 
tual grief, I might have 
cost of my profession ( 
wrote in this wise : — 

“ DEAR SANDY,—I know of cou 
you are very busy, for Miss Darry t 
me at Hillside that your painting was 


in the Exhibition, and that you were rap- 
} 
I 


vecoming a great and this 

think I 

you, Sandy, that I was wrong 
when I called Miss I 

She has been very kind to me lately. 


idly 


irtist : 


makes me ought to confess to 
that morn- 
ing Jarry proud. 
She said it was not r that I should 
be taught music, and all sorts of lovely, 
pleasant studies, and not know how to 
So she teaches me 
SI e says I 


than I 


write and cipher. 
with Mrs. Lang’s sisters. 


already express myself better 


did, 
book every Saturday night; but, 


forgive me, dear |} 


[ December, 


-ast fatl ’s act ount- 
l please 
brother Sandy, I long 


hat stiff old work-hour to | over, 
t I may run up to Mrs. Lang’s sun- 
i with its flowers, pictures, 
Miss Darry, be- 


) 
talents, 


herself. 
ri -@ Sand, 
ry great mandy, 
me. 


is far above Do you know. though 


great paint she 
talented tl 
lil 


ome - like 


you are ea er, 


seems to me more lan you, 


with But 


then we sha’ 


your 


ways? 
those home - like 
vay ny m , h, ndy, we miss 
ill be good 

Miss Darry says 

day. But you 

yuu “ll be sick. I 

vere born 


ve to be 


he very 

Golden 

Oo irden, 

I think ' Ih 
you won't forg t your loving lit 
“ANNIE Bi 


ope 


Ag 


Sometimes she wrote 
’ Par 
and hopefully ; but, ol 


1, what 
! I found 
for those natural, lov- 


knowle ( 


it was to have her write at all 


yself watching 
ing lement of 

Al- 
1 and 


Miss 


She discour- 


words, for the ac 


missing me, ; d aiter viewing 


stoop cl eer 
a tiny flower. 
. , 7 
issedad me. 
ot 
tion, and offered t 


board, that my work might still go 


a long autumn vaca- 


aged tl 
» come to the city and 
on. 
I began to entertain serious doubts, if, 
when we were married, I should be suf- 


fered to live with her, — 
would 


not send me to board -school, 


or to pursue my studies abroad. 
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ober came, with the rich 
; days, at once a prophecy 
»f its sooth- 

Mya sthetic 

not feel that 


demanded. 
itimate source 
permission to 
either arrived, 
more than a match for 
and sent me exhausted to 


the next 


How bright 

was, when 

ill! To be sure, 
rous tonics, as was in 
le ; in fact, she 
but she relieved my 
1 dejec tion by b illiant 
ld by tender 


tt. My 


ich-trees. 
from very shame 
before I was able, anc 
ang invited me for the 
he now considered necessa- 
pold had left Warren, and 
lio in town for the 
it many a memory of his 
1 pleasant manners li 
Every village must 
its great man of past or 
¢ down, like Hawthorne’s 


chair in 
which 


ter than itself just been 


the teaching and influ- 


. When Miss Darry was 
I wandered 


through the village and to the ] 


ig} 
cottage to make my first call. Mrs 

was busy making cake. Annie, so 
and slender, that, as she stood with her 
face turned from me, I wondered what 


graceful young lady they had there, was 
repared for her walk to Hillside, 
00ks in a little satchel on her 
Her eyes filled with tears a 
of my thin, pale face, thoug! 

fragile as a snow-drop; 
at once apologized for and 
her sorrow by calling me her 
old brother Sandy. 


- I proposed one 


of our old-time strolls together up the 


hill, and we soon 


Half way up, at the meadow, where we 
had arranged 


an 
ture, I yielded to the impulse, which 
) 


i 
1d painted our first pic - 


heretofore I had resisted, to sit again 


ld etn _ | 1 io 
e old stump and recall the sce 


I was really weary, for this was my 
long walk, and Annie looked as th« 
rest would not come amiss; so I } 

her over the stile, and 
The rich, fervid hu 
opathi 


were spread over n iles of forest ; 
porous veil of mist hung over every 
in lake, and, 


lh 1aAKC, 


; the sunshine hitered 
13] } 
like gold- 


} 


1aze and vapor 
on meadow -land; gold an 
purple key-notes of autumn coloring in 
many varying shades of tree, water, and 
cloud blended to the perfect chord, 
tering themselves lastly most « 
> golden-rods and asters 


That hazy, dreamy atmosphere 


th 


€ it 


with my vague, aimless state of 
I would fain ma 
the talk which fo 

First we went over t 
lli 


ing, Annie 


lf, 


ke it accountable 
lowed. 

reca 
half-sad way, or brightening a 

by an effort, and throwing in a remini 
cence herself. We talked of those we 
had mutually known, and I was just 
recalling the rude admiration of Tracy 
Waters to her mind, when she suggested 
that she should be late for her lesson, — 


it was time to leave. 
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i 
I 


!” I exclaimed, 
] 


4 


“No, indeed, Annie 
seizi 


ng her hand as she sat beside me, 
the t 


hour’s actual rest I 


have had for months ; it is like the re- 


— ‘this is 


> firs 


turning sleep of health after delirium. 


You shall 


] 


i 


I 


i When have I ever 


h 1d you t 4 
is beautiful ; € 
’ 


or 
go 


us up to 
| 
more. 
I spoke no 


rally and we 
] 


hush s( 


ea 


- > 
Miss Dan 
pesiace me. 


Hillside 
s Darry, that, 


at once you shall t 
} 
UY 


= 
UKINgE 


over S with yo 


yt yourself an 


t 


I 
i 


er, you 9 


1 your time 


xcCuses. 


fused 
frien 


and 


for the re 


VT 


CHAPTER XI 


x 
I MEANT to hi kly 
1 Annie to Miss Darry. 
t ¢ ild h 
ntially cons« 


ace. 


\ onfessed 
\ 
a 


e frat 


my talk wi ) 


n 


orthodox sai ive been more 
pe ni 1S oO! having fallen 
from i 


a 


) time. 
thor- 


2 7 } * 
oT But sne ve me ni 


SO animated, so 


She was either 


entert 


oughly agreeable and 
I felt only pride at the 


her, or else she gave premonitory symp- 


to t al- 


drill, which 
to the 


ysical exercise, 


> | 
toms of a return to the 


suggested absolute 
mf 


yn 
i 


m¢ 
of and ended 
; 


le, —in her 


+ 
ast 


walk or horseback ri 
y, of course. At 
tha 


stronger, 


ha 


1 
i 


compan I really 


t 


was so far restored, 
] 


n 


my plea of be- 


ing so mu at rest, 


Or 
Ss 


near her, (which was true, for her oral 


teaching was not unmin with subtile 


fascinz 


: 98. 8 1] +} hea o 
ition,) failed to cali forth the gen- 


Forg 


fc 


[ December, 


] 


al 


tr 
pi 
or more honors, greater development, 


I, 


, Was a very flower, 


, loving smile. She began to 


fe. Strange! the 
th 
ulled in the dolce far niente « 


} 


earnest li 
7 
blacksn 


nore 


yrmer 1l 
oI 


summer 


ir ana e, beside her more vigor- 


us intell ul nature. Sensation and 


motion were scarcely expressed by m« 


re taken up into the 


brain, and 


yelore they we arc 


regions OT her looked cold 
Sscives. 


day, bya 


As I naa 


sf 


1 
wiwherer 


k? Ho 


, 
I euess sne¢ 
other day, when she 


went She a’n’t been 


out since, and she ’s been wanderin’, — 


somethin’ about not wantin’ to go into 


a meader.” 
a 
] 


sweread, 


“] shall go up and see her,” I an- 
g again to the door 
San Allen ! 


ler than ever ag 


turni! 
“ Indeed won’t, ly 


You 


you 
] 


1) 
il I 


her wi 1in.” 
I re- 


Miss 


sO up and see her,” 


1 


peated, firmly; and, pushing by 





it down to a luxurious dinner 

} lay, but pale, feeble bodies like 
little Annie Bray’s must recuperate on 
richer fare, a bottle 
icl j beef; and 


worth all the fi 
She filled her basket, call 
vant, and sen i : 
silent, | neit 
* What is 
re” Miss 
fear in 
enou 
to the 


you 


however, on 


it unoccupied, I le 


No music this evening, Fran 
uven’s sake!” I cried, my voice 
h emotion, as she seated herself at 

truthful wi 


1 
OO1 5 al 


In the first 
s,” I continued 


1 ] } 
nave nada 


most fascinating, brilliant won 


ver dreamed of, the most 


tured, and planned on the no 
because you disinterestedly 
provement, ki 
you were pleased to 
1en gave your own life 
lame, — 1 ought to hav 
not necessar! 
tile bond and af 
tween us which alone should 


down, marriage. t did not see. 
about, and uch he heart by your kindness. 


not find I thrilled with pride, when you tur: 
from men of refinement and intelle 
i y, tenderly, upon 


] + - .  h4 7 
ent for p smile cordiz 
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[ le > 
[ December, 
longed to be companion for o be alone and 
one so superior ; and I have worked 
honestly, faithfully, have worked — 
to become so. u grew up- 
on made me was satiated : ve h done wrong 
with study, weary even of my brush. ting you, without, o 
Metaphysics and ] j lf.” she id 

le this first and strongest 


u, In your acceptance 
ve. We hai 


been 
is afternoon has prov 
not belong exclusively 
Was I base an 
we ik, as I had 
turned away, and wz 
French window, 


nlial 
mooniig 


motion 
emotion. 


to her. haps five m now, 
i ht have been an 3 when pl nunciation. Remem- 
ile, but composed, she \ 


ig 
} 


fa, upon which I had th 


“You love Annie Bray, 


she asked, calmly. 


onfessed what you 


hand: it was, I know, 
: le hers was cold as mar- 
No,” I answered, “I do n re | he yped 
her; but I feel that have done vio- head 
lence to what migh 


1 L7 } . . 
nda kissed my tore- 


srown into “ Good d bye, 
love betwee n us. intend The time 

see her. I do not wish isk for wh and pupil, we shall think of each 
tenderly.” 


when, as 


would assuredly not be 
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e passionate avowal I 


>made? Had I learn- 
‘es, the most bitter of 
I heard her firm foot- 
in the hall, I crossed to 
a few brief words 
Lang that I 
und tha 


The colo 


t 
L 
because I 
r 


feared. 
1 : 
y way, 


must 


CHAPTER XV. 


these trav- 


is possible. I walk- 
mes lived both cheap- 
1s one learns to do 

i abroad. At 

is tour one 


ough 


ales 
thi 

1 

r | 


took no 0ks 


-d no picture. I rare- 


Brain and heart rest- 
flowed into them, through 


avenues of eye and ear, 
and harmonies,—I fan- 
present enjoyment merely, but 


y tor tuture use. 


When I reached Rome, my fund 
which had even previously been eke 
out by the sale of the few sketches I 


had made, were quite exhausted. Antici- 
pating 
written to Mr. 


this, I had, after great hesitation, 


Leoy old, desiring letters 
of introductior some artists, in the 
rk from I 


] ] lett iti » 
found his repl ( lis letter ay ig 
} ] 

l l 


hope of obt 


my arrival in | though I hac 
not hinted destitution, must 


check 


have guessed it, for he inclosed a 


the 


" . — 
and all 1ation I desired. | 
provided myself l 
I 


with a humble studio 


recommenced work. How fresh 
is return to my old 

bought a few 
| 


( hoic e 


1] } 
e1ueda 


me up. 


cheered by most favorable opinions 
as to my ind w: 


progress in my 
about the past. He desired th: 
ld 
iu 


I shou 


himse 


ild again work in conne 
lf; and the 
always felt for his abilities was c« 


profound respec 


ed and heightened by the affecti 


inspired in me. His really harm« 
haracter guided mine without the 


} 


C 
lute surrender of my indi 
by one I resumed the old 


began to feel tl has 
throbbed throug! 1e centuri from 
Adam 
How very much I was like other men, 
after all! 

“ Sandy,” 
day, < 


. ; ee 
downward, beating within me 


Mr. Leopold said to me one 
y, as we sat sketching some old ruin 
on the Campagna, “is it your wish to 
be silent as to the past? Are you re- 
strained by fear of yourself or me?” 
For only answer I exclaimed, 


“ How and where is Miss Darry ?’ 
‘¢ She is well, and at Munich,” he an- 


swered, smiling pleasantly, — “ devel- 
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powers with which 
1 
a sculptress she 


heures Show 
, z +3 9 
anal nowiedcee, 


“ And 


breathlessly, 


you, 


who so weakly 


had 


1 " " 
uo0one were WOr- 


morning in Rome, head 
quarters of the confessi opened 


my heart to Mr. Li ig, as 


he does, at the head 
h 

ous thou 

and fan 

somet 

h iS not eV 

Darry prophesie 


vinced I oce 


and appropt 
world as though it had. Mrs. Leopold 


professes occasionally to with a 


me 
ne, 


smile, that her opinion is unaltered, that 


my weakness was tional 


proof of genius, 1 


1 


is a hero worth al 


] nit 
it i wuses 


world. She holds thi ubtile essence 

more lightl now than for- 

merly. ome hink she possesses it 

and her groups of statuary fairly entitle 

her to more laurels than in her 
_ 


domestic life she is lik ly to W 


[December 


’ 


: - —— a 
at my wife, and calls her senti- 
bec iuse her Art instine ts, like 


vines over a humble dwelling, embroi- 
der only the common domestic life. Her 


ways of adorning our 


> 


fanciful 


many 


ner own sweet, sunl 


comfort, 


rpetual light and 


st so many ‘traps to catch the sun- 
ie, especially as 
his the earnest, 
f the blacksmitl li 
Do you ask me how I won ht 
cribe my passionate lmira- 


1e weakness a! 


ire; but I will n 


ve only this lifetin 


San ] 


ly,” Annie pleat 
a call for service 

ion presents itself ; 

er of mind, it seen 


mending ages in which to 


as crucifi 
een assailed 
again to be 
of Christendom, 
Opp! 

any a humble home sim- 
Unselfishness ! keystone to 
through which each pure soul 


ooks heavenward ! 





King Fames the First. 


KING JAMES THE FIRST. 


} 


» waves, when the 

» to speak, in hot 
ive watched the fiery 
soothing itself into 
Ims and ferns, cold- 
, but 

is refined, 

we 

we fancy we should 


interest 


for hun 
and scowling the r¢ 


too ha’son 


“T goo e baw,” 
good little boy: 
This microcosm, like the macroc 
)! the mountains a Ov may be divided into many departme 
valleys scoop their level As the world is viewed geographica 
es against its barriers, : geologically, historically, astr 
ul evolves itself fron ly, so in this one little J imie 
ght, from its pl: many Jamies. There is the 
; F =». ological, Jamie theologi: 
ry, and stability. This chological, Jamie emotional, Jamie so- 
when it first pa cial; in fact, I can hardly think of any 
natural, moral, or mathematical science, 
iss of fleshly life, a see f on which a careful study of J: 
ep-sunk in a puly ht. Would you frame 


1g away from us in ripen- atheory of metaphysics? Consult Reid, 


9of earth- not throw some li 


we behold a being but and Locke, and Hamilton warily, for 


he angels, heir of God_ they are men, subject to like mistakes 
1 


1 Christ, crowned with as we are; but observe Jamie with ut- 
nor and immortality. most confidence and the closest care, 
then, Jamie, my King, into for he is the book of God, and will teach 
f the great congregation! only truth, if your eye is single 

s here, and philosophers, ceive truth. Theologically, Jamie | 


wise men of the East who can speak of points superior to both Andover and 
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Princeton ; he is never in danger of 
doctrine the command- 


nor | 


teaching for 


ments of men; passion and 


prejudice in him any power to conceal, 
but, 


truth. 


on the contrary, th illuminate 


For the mark 


laws ( incuage, 
how the noble tree human speech 


springs in his sot m mustard-seed 


into fair and In good 
sooth, one mari it there should be 
I l 


so much error in the world with chil- 


dren born and growing up all over it. 
If Jamie were, like Jean Paul, the Only, 


I should ex} 


hers to journey 
feet 
nan. Ev- 


: , . -s 
ne who presumed to teach his fel- 


ect philoso} 
from remotest regions to sit at his 


and learn the ways of God to1 
ery « 
ll to produce 


graduate of Jamie, or 


lows should be ca 
his diploma as a 
forfeit all 


But, with 


confidence 
a baby in « 


is it that we cont 


foot weari- 


shake: Jamie is op loor. Now 
] with exerti 


he marches in. [I on. 


and exultant over his brilliant escapade 
from the odious surveillance below, he 
presents himself peeri: i j 


over the arm of the | 

nounces his errand, 
“Come t’ see Baddy.” 

“ Baddy does n’t want you.” 


do.” 


“hen, in no wise daunted 


« Baddy 


welcome, he works his way u] 
big chair with much and i 
pulling: if it is a sleeve, 

tain, if it is a table-cloth whereon repose 
many pens, much ink and paper, and 
knick-knacks without num! 
heeds he, but clutches 


[ December, 


hing whi 


anyth 
and so 


1 will help him mount, 
mes grunting in, all tum- 
) 


he 
l iS down beside 


bled and twisted, crows 
and screws 


himself round to face 
e, poking his knees and feet 
: with serene unconcern. Then, with 


d smile lighting up his whole 
devotes himself to literature. 
brass-lined cavity in the fi 
writing -desk serves 
Into that he 


with 


ime 
for an 
inkstand. 
worn - out 


pen consequ¢ 


and assiduously traces nothing on 


Of course I am reduced 
tivity, 


y, with him wriggling 


geli 

} ht arm, let alone 
ng over all my gos 

m this lawless little Vai 

them. Shall ] 

, if Iam an 


im 
} 
od 


senda ! 
insensate cl 


given over to stupidity and selfish- 
if I count substance nothing, and 
; £ I 


ities forever, and have 


am content to 


ysteries nothing but neg- 
pose I break in upon his 
ht, thrust him out griev- 
| disappointed, with his brave brow 


uded, a mist in his blue eyes, anc 
i d 
le under-lip and chin all quiveri 


Well, I go back 


an 
The printers man; 


fall foul of it; it is lost in 


gO- 


h the post-office ; it brings me 


‘rs, asking an autograph, on six 


which I have to pay postage. There 


is vanity and vexation of spirit, besides 
* ol 


ntee $s out of poc ket, and the 
ildren crying for bread. I let him stay 


life, fearfully de pendent 
] 


on others for light, shines out with joy- 
ful radiance, wherein I rejoice. To-mor- 
row he will have the measles, and the 
mumps, and the croup, and the whoop- 
lscarlatina; and then come 
yhabet, and Latin grammar, and 


} 


e-cough, an 


litics, and his own boys getting into 


I 
may secure it, 
never can any one wrest from him the 


D 
p 
trouble : but to-day, when his happiness 


my hands, I and 


is in 
sunshine 
tle heart. 


and comes so often, that Love can only 


I may pour into his happy lit- 


Oh! the time comes so soon, 
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orrow upon the sorrow 


. —_-? ' 
power to mitigate: 
1ceremonious 


vinal elements | 


ly resolv- 
yy Jamie. 


Nos 


stitutionally oj l 


~e I : leans 
hich, as he must be devoid 
1dice, May be considered ind 


the nat 


\ upon his 
luty for 7. 
gave me hos- 
to the man- 
to his use 


icle Frank 


tH be? : 


+1 
are .oe-nalis. 


to meet response 


as, “ What do 
“ How did you do 
me you by this?” “ Pit- 


ire not all me- 
»f pos try and 
livers himself 
of resigna- 
hour in which 
to sufficient quietude 
recitation; nor is that because he 
iet more, but bed less. Itisa 
VE ry 
Sapte 


isfortune, an unreasona- 
bie and arl i 


ition, that breaks 
in upon his s, interrupts him in 
midst ¢ to mill on an in- 


} - 111 ar } 
verted chai } Un wood 


the 
in a ditto 
1 


{ tet ] n 
IOOTStOO!], ant 


her important matters, 
= = a . 
ind sweeps hin darkness and Si- 
frown on, and the 
bed imminent, he puts off the 
| with 


9° 
by compounding 


the au- 
ind giving < iblic entertain- 
and giving a public entertain 


ues 


ment, in consideration of a quarter of 


an hour’s delay 


ties with the text of his poems, but his 


He takes large liber- 


i 


rhetorical variati« of a nature that 


nS are 
shows it is no vain repetition, but 
he enters into the spirit of the poem. 


In one of his songs a person 


That sung in 


hat it was | 


When he reaches the place 


“ Jack fell dow: 


Boke cown,” 


he invariably leaves Gill to ta 

of herself, and closes with the p it] 
moral reflection, “’At Zoo bad!” Lit 
Jack Horner, having put in his thumb 


and picked out a plum, is made to de- 


clare definitely and redundantly, — 


=) 
ig} 


“My 


ga-ate big boy, jus’ s 
He persists in prayin; 
F I should die ’ 


Borne off to bed at last, 


every pretext for delay, tired 
droops in his curling lashes, anc 
protractedly through his wide-dir 
lips. 

“3 seepy,” he cries, fighting off slee Pp 
with the bravery of a Major-General, 
observing phenomena, 77 : 

' 


nz, with the accuracy 
of a natural 
skill of 
A second prolonged and hearty gape, 
and 
“] two 


mathematics 


with the a born logi 


seepies, he cries, addi 


to his other accompli 
nents. 
And that is the last of Jamie, till the 
brings him trudging up 


fd Ag ~ l 


early mornin ] 


> 


‘] 
near 


stairs, all curled and shining, to 


Baddy say ‘ Boo!’” 

Total depravity. i mie’ec nrecence } 
tal depravity, in Jamie’s presence, is 

Hon- 


a doctrine hard to be understood. 





by 
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¢, he does not ippear to 
have any more depravity than is good 
for him,—just enough to make him 
He is 


le 


eats no luncheon and takes no nap, is 


piquant, to give him a relish. 
healthy and hearty all day long. 
rice a day and 
it, going to bed at dark 
er of bread 


ly hungry th 
nigl 
itary stale 


sup] 


| butter, more especially bread ; and 


is good and happy. Laying aside 
revelations of the Bible and of Doc- 
rs of Divinity, I should say that his 
ire is honest, simple, healthful, pure, 


He shows no love for wrong, 
vil rather than 


1ation towards ¢ 


He 


ind truthful. 


is affectionate, just, gener- 


He just 


good. 
ous, ives on his 
sincere, loving, fi playful, yet 
life, from day to day, a pure and 


iat God 


cided a bent toward 
Id, that it 
an inborn a 
Ci account 
theories and probal 
mie, fri under 
sympathy, 


cent and benevolent qu 
The 
to be 


sheer 


their opposites. 


} 


da es aco seems 


and frolic, from 
inimal spirits and inter 
to mirth. tl 
to be u 
r ¢ 

shness, which I take to |} 
her of evil, is held in 
inate to otl ra ] 


} 


bsent friend ; 
view, and climbs 


he extremity of his 


known, I think, to chip off the least lit- 


tle bit with his sharp mouse-teeth, yet de 


} 


he endures to the end and 


p> cy 
King Fames 


delivers up 


the First. [ December, 
the candy with an eagerness hardly sur- 
passed by inal- 
ly received it. 
ther ? 


It seems 


that with which he « 
Can self-denial go far- 


reason of 


to me that the 


Jamie’s gentleness and cheerfulness and 


7 } ce + -+ 
goodness that he is comfortable 
hne con 


in 
therefore 


animal is 
spirit is 
nsequent 


little friction. 


gether with 
but suspect that a great dea 
depravity comes from 

The destruction of the 


Litt ickly, 


rty. 


insubc 


abused 

nature fi 
i the inference is to- 
lis- 


human nature, dis 


; - a 
ded by centuries of 


upon the 


ignorance or 
uthy man 

‘ parent of a chile 
think our cree 
ition. Dise 
ile source of evil than 
° 7 


ls would presently 


ise seem 


cific 
me a fert 
P 


depravity ; at least it is a more tangi 


source. We must havea race 1} 
we know what are the 
true characteristics of the human race. 
A hi fering 

ven 


beauty, and sweetness 


for 


children, b: 


from scrofula gives 


a false representa- 
tion of the gra 
of childhood. Pain, sickness, lassitude, 


deformity, a suffering life, a lingering 
among the woful fruits of 


disease, and it is 


ith, are 


this dire acknowl- 





All the rest is SU} ple- 
| subordinate. Subsequent 
indeed, much effec 
ge quality. It may modify, 

tmake anew. After neglect 

norance may blight fair promise, but 

l an bring bloom for 

There are many by-laws whose 

ve do not understand ; but 

general law is so plain, that 

yia though fools, need not 
err therein. Every one sees the unbri- 
1" 


passions of the father or mother 


Gentleness is bt 


never in 
Succe ssful. WI! y be 
forming, to make 
and thankless 

Since there 


mes no second, 


extent ¢ rt of 
that chara 


sixteen, and tha alning shouid 


teen or see — which is the 
} 


ve are responsible—is the result 
gin in infancy able violation of Divine laws. Hu- 
to me, that, w! here is as powerful as Divin- 


VOL. XVI. 
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ity. The age of miracles is past. God “ Min-nee-so-toh.” 

does not interfere to contravene His own “Where is Minnesota?” 

laws. His part in man’s creation He Jamie gives a jerk with his arm to 

long ago defined, and delegated all the the west. He evidently thinks Minne- 
I 


: 
rest. to the souls that He had made.  sota is just bey 1 the 


Man is as able as God to cl he de “Where i 
ide. And itisn : lin horses ?” 
shirking and beating th ind, fi “ TIl-noy.” 
] pray God to mitigate the il “ And where does Aunt Sarah live 


uch they continually and SRY: 


le by the be- 


is in counting 
of little worth. : t 
l lie ; but : 5 1uch ; and here 
» are slow to believe that in Christ all int. | his mouth 


} 


} 1: } 1 } ’ 
can be mace alive. > the adoc- goes. 


trine. We make it a sort scapegoat There is, however, a pretty picture 
for short-coming. ut Christ has made on the other side, that Jamie thrusts 
no account. He _ his iconoclastic fi 

to pardon sin, but to unconcerne 

ple from sinning. Father-love, of human 
I can be trained into a dignified person: 
I no one denies. Looking at some 
and honorable man bearing 
i ugh every crisis, and 
andeur with an imperial 
nay be I irdoned for the 
is none the less a mis- 
the acquirement of 
the endowment of 
ld human nature un- 
set the world I ipon with the arts and graces 


world he schools, if you would discover, 


years old, 
but let tting his y ‘ tions on ¢ 
hear your geography | n. and dinner, and eating in general, 
“pe " . aT - ] ; It 4 
nere are you going I I ulin If} t 1s 
ating to see how easily he is moved by 
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nneti | 
appetite. | 


emembering the sparkle of 


blush for 


my 1 
eyes over a dainty dish, and the 


his 
| nent of his devotion to it, —the 


: 26 €s 
th which his feet sj 


rings through 


the fact, 


mo’ weh-wy 
he appears to think as 
as a cat or a chicken or 


hts he 


is slow 


is conscience 1s 


1 


> Cniae 


np nana 


with a repelling ges- 


n disgust, 
and ejacu Don’ talk 


ie!” After all, however, I do not 


ture, turns away his he: 


1+ } +] 
ites venementi 


perceive that he is any more sensitive 
to reproof than an intelligent and pet- 
ted dog. 

His logical faculty 


itself 


very 


devel ps 
somewhat capriciously, 
ld 


prompt. He seldom fail 


a reason, though it 
Wordsworthian type, 


“ Don’ I little Min-nee-so- 
toh boy! - if tha re an amnesty 
proclamation. lim to stay 
ind let Papa go to Minnesota 


He shakes his 


with you, < 


Baton 
nim. 


without 
biously, and protests, with solemn ear- 


nestness, ‘“* Mus’ go Min-nee-so-toh ca’y 


my fork,” which, to the world- 
} 


ind, seems but an inadequate pretext. 


incrusted 


I want him to write me a letter when 


he is gone away ; | 


sn.” If he is not in a mood 


t the verse you ask for, he finds 


declara- 


nhl hi 
unblusning 


ists shadows 


family. 


laugh at 


= 


nc] 
and 


is you are 


mamma fronaly 
dearer to him than 


would be 


Jamie 


he door, 


puts up rly wite ! He 


With alin, — that 


coot 
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breakfast shawl is lyin; chair, it rer, | while claimi: 

would not be sagacious to attribute an are of the household inte 

affectionate unselfishness to him in beg- st? he somehow bubbles up 

ging leave to “ go give Baddy erywhere. Not a mischance o1 
1 


keep Baddy back warm.” It is only his placement but can pretty 


greediness nt forbidden ground. brought hom »him. Is a gla 

Sentiment and -nsibil Cy have small nt ] oke it. Is a door 

lodgement in his soul. ¥ | be shut? Jamie o 
But when Jamie is duly forewarned, _ it. r t that ought 

he is forearmed. Legally admi li Jamie shut it. Is there 

the parlor to see visit it he in the ent 

sofa by his mothe ilent, uy crowb: 

right, prim, his little 1 

out before him 

senting full front view of his sol ‘ Jamie, i last, random resort, af- 

By the way, | wonder V r STON fruit] search, —gf where is the 

persons woul till t] t t thly’?” 

obliged to asst 

Jamie maintai 

active soul sul 

ture avenges 

a palpable, 

“You may 


quiet,” s 


expect 
hat I 


t 
have rec 


spendence, 
contamir 


recog! 


} 
2 


borer. coars 
and man 


before the 


but dress 


and oli 

is born a den ut. 1e is in the least a remarka 
Is there on 

one little urchin al 

table so fill a house wit 


chief, so daguerrotype h 





Kin r 
fo 


but now he i 
Men and 
and 


little 


eaven. 
ll day 1 


Ly long, 


win- 

it is only his 
What 
1e direct, 
nature. 


lace 


icerity. 
} 


U 


1D- 


You 


S un- 


eS, when should we 


g? On the 
ter as it is, 
to love its 
the present, it 


broad with the 


me a blow 


Fames the First. 


709 
your bl -on, and I mind it not 
at all through my coat-of-mail ; but if it 


11 


had heart, it would have 


‘ . ; 


wounded me to deat! Nay, if you did 


but 


fallen on my 


know where ie sutures are, how 
you would I ), dear fellow- 
man and brotl t o CTnatas ' 
No, we are 

other yet 
me; so we 
awhile, pl 
And C 


hr 
nrou 


ine that ought to come to them 
hrough their httle ones. We 


children, v 


ie@very day. 
1 y = 
nas no leisure 
1 
then 
upied in 


wants, that she has n 


are outgrown, 


worn, and 


e 

Imost 
receive in 
great deal 
Perhaps it 
our ¢ i 


fence. And 
thus to declare for His » ones, when 


the strife wa; id the odds 





é/ 


710 King Fames the First. { December, 


too heavy against them an n ally attem ; to bring new sin 

treat them, but on! ) . books into our churches, on 1 

Beyond that, the lovely, st angel of eople are tired of the old tunes. 
} 


Death steps in, and bears them softly ver hear f 


rom Jamie’s pure taste 


away to perpetual peace. I re; Ir Vi imor for new s« 


ngs or stories. 


up into your iap 


tal statistics, so many I I 
der five year we dyin ach year; amused, he is sure t ] 


) aSK IK 


vet Window,” 


tank 
cood. 


rowds 
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THE SLEEPER. 


"T°HE glen was fair as some Arcadian dell, 


rush of streams, 


grape and fern-tuft made 


Slumber through the shade. 
II. 


t of Nature!” was my sigh, 
thou shame, ‘in thine unconscious bliss, 
| with the changing sky 


life of this! 


stless 
false friends have vacant left, 


' 
thef 


unsoothed pain 
*n and of men, 
brain, 


stood 


a slanting rock, outstretche 
A — ey a a 
4 wooaman iay In Siumper, ta 
is limbs relaxed in all their 
half-parted with 
gleam of hoverine 
eieam Ol he vering lig 


frown arm and white unc: 


- Why comes he here?” I whispered, 


The hushing moss beside his fli: 


s 


m 
“Sweet are the haycocks in 


The meadow turf were 


Could he not slumber by the hard-tree, 


And leave this quiet unprofaned for me ?’ 
VI. 
But something held my step. I bent, and scanned 
(As one might view a veiny agate-stone) 
The hard, half-open fingers of his hand, 
Strong cords of wrist, knit round the jointed bone, 
And sunburnt muscles, firm and full of power, 
3ut harmless now as petals of a flower. 
But harm! I 2 tals of a flower 
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The rock itself was not more still: yet one 
Light spray of grass shook ever at his wrist, 

Counting the muffled pulses. Where the sun 
The open fairness of his bosom kissed, 

I marked the curious beauty of the skin, 


And dim blue branches of the blood within. 


VIII. 


There lay the unconscious Life, but, ah! more fair 
Than ever blindly stirred in leaf and bark, — 

Warmth, auty, passion, mystery everywhere, 
Beyond the Dryad’s feebly burning spark 

Of cold poetic being : who could say 


If here the angel or the wild beast 


Then I 
Peace 

On drooy 
In sm 

1 


iow. 


rt be 


A holy re wherein the man became 
Man’s interceding representative : 

In Sleep’s white realm fell off his mas 
And he was sacred, for that he did 


mf 
His presence marred no more the quiet deep, 


But all the glen became a shrine of sleep! 


> 


XI. 


And then Y sea: How lovely this re pose ! 
' 


How the shut sense its dwelling consecrates ! 
, 


Sleep guards itself against the hands of f 


10es: 
Its breath disarms the Envies and » Hates 
Which haunt our lives: were this mine enemy, 


My stealthy watch could not less reverent be! 


XII. 


Here lie our human passions, sung to rest 

By tender Nature, anxious to restore 
Some irs of innocence to every breast, 

To part the husks around the untainted core 
Of life, and show, in equal helplessness, 


The hearts that wound us and the hearts that bless! 
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XIII. 


How swiftly in this frame the primal seeds 
Of purity and peace revive anew! 
One wave of sleep the stain of evil deeds 
Effaces, as with Heaven’s baptismal dew. 
pure white flame through all its ashes burns: 
The effluent being to its source returns. 


XIV. 


So hang their hands that would have done me wrong; 


So sweet their breathing whose unkindly spite 


Provoked the bitter measures of my song ; 
i 


a) 


So they might slumber, sacred in my sight, 


-why waste contentious breath? 
p, and then forgive, like Death! 


XV. 


y head: the sleeper gently smiled, — 

he lay from every sting and smart! 

ss dream his wandering thought beguiled, 
its sweetness in his open heart. 

God that watched him in the lonely glen 

me, consoled and patient, back to men. 


DOCTOR JOHNS. 


iry under the harsh rebuff of the 
1 


r. Again and again, after night- 
oo widely from ll, he saw her figure flitting back and 
our narrative for upon the street, over against 
f Madame Adéle’s window; and the good man 
<dge of perplexed himself vainly with a hundred 
queries as to what such strange conduct 
that poor could mean. The village physician, 
woman has sh i he motl 


Ad 


oo, 
1erless had been addressed by this anxious lady 


leave the with a tumult of questionings ; and the 


matter unexplained, to regard the old gentleman — upon whose sympa- 
il i nthusiast as one whose sym- thies the eager inquirer had won an 
1ave fastened in a strange way easier approach than upon those of the 
exile d Frenc h girl, ind STOW severe parson 

: by the difficulties in the 
ir full expression. 


— had taken hearty satis- 
faction in assuring her, within a few days 
after the night interview we have detail- 
Arles did not forego either ed, that the poor girl was mending, was 


le or the persistence of her out of danger, in fact, and would be 
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present]; 
herself 
After tl 
valescent e, 
more raré ly 


the tow! 


cont think 
I think you 


n, Tourtel 


iness upon he 
! 


the postmaster told me; and haunted Adéle weeks and 


s been receivin’ furren rs, Thereafter very little was seen 
filled with Popery, 

In short, the poor woman bore a most e vi >; and her avoidance of t 
execrable reputation ; and Doctor Johns, family the parsonage was as stud 
good as he was, took rather a secret and resolute as either the Doct 
pride in such startling confirmation of Miss Eliza could have desired. 


his theories in respect to French char- ment of chilling indifference on 
acter. He wrote to his friend Maver- of Adéle had worked stronger 





tremor 


ran over the frame 


ae _ 
TFohns. 


“TI fear, my child, 


bo ind to h 


er idolatries ; she 


pe you may 
} po r cour 

but I fear, I fear. 
“Ts it, then, sc 
manist ?” 


“Tt is dreadful 


free grace of God, 


-dreadful to trust 
en, or in tithes of 
anise and cumin, — dreadful 


In any ofhces 


mint and 


of m 
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} 
whose 


He 


ness. 


sounds to her ear 
Provencal 


i lat you asked 
speech. ider 


to comfort you 
epithets, that seen ed lil 


lan, Over wht 
there ran i y a marvellous change, 





atte | 
on this na 


rosary, so obnoxious t 
f the parsonage, was, 
ble association with 
Madame Arles, endeared to het 
and she could not forbear the hope 
the poor woman, at the 
] linging kiss 
Christ, told a prayer 
access to His aboundi mercy. 
Nor did Ad le seek com} rel 
entireness all those weari 


utterances which were fam 


ness ol 
the Doctor: for hersel 


ladder of approach, in 


emotional experiences of Reuben 


been of sucl nal service. 
: I himself those experiences 


] 


ration, 


brought a temporary exhi 
as yet no peace 4 
tion creeping over him, with fear 
Adéle, much chilling eff 


] hi ibilities have 
; avowed at been wri tl 
in herself to the little son; a 

I ar- ed enthusiasms, which, if they 


once 


is office of shep- grow cool, will leave him to s 


lump back 


1 1 


him quietly of | into a mire worse than the old. There- 
him there in fore he 1u DJ ll possil le means, 
without keep them at fever-heat. 
if a sciousness, however, possessed | 


1 darted that, for the feeding of the necessa 
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fires, there would 


mense consun 

stock as an or 

hardly hope 

this con 

convicti he | ume 
sensible itions. 
was a weary, matte! uct wor 
tri ; 


1 
nd interes 
ner 


ierment 

) were ne 

h what a blaze 

!” But deat! 

ist, life and 
rer. T 

somehow 

reous | 


rmons 


ism, yet six 
working-d I ver upon the 
; in which 


in 


peddlk r DY 
- } 
for tb 


e fall of a penny upon 


h res, and wonders where their 
Christian largeness of soul is gone. Is 
? And if real, 
£ Shall 


He is met straight- 
of the old cate- 


the matter real to him 
where is the peace 
the good Doctor ? 

way with an array 
chismal formulas, clearly stated, well 


brushing athwart hi 


wind. The trad 


at a hint fre 
ns are so much 


ow the matter st 


1 calm the burden of 
has made, —a terrible 
he finds what av 

been overt 


tic fervor. 


’s though 
ere s of his be 
in cannot live 
’s sake, with 
and wrecking 


barriers which 


> 


1 study, 


Poe 3 
been poring for hours —how wearily 





Doctor Fu hins 


irgiad dogmas 
when he 
1 


t 
t 


ie 


ung him. 
en !” 
expression 
him, as it was the ac- 
» in his eye. 
l It’s the Evil 
sat him, 


I can’t 


vit 
continues the 
] tone, 

re was a strange light 

se days. It se emed to 

shining 


If Death 


I could 


th lay clear and 
had 
have 
as with the saints. It was 
It ’s faded dismal- 


he Devil had painte d 


huddered, 
; , 


Vas wont 


iS tn 


1 4} 
and the 
contin- 

ise proiessions 


nypo risies 


hey sprung up, bi ; 

ss of earth. And when 
up, they were scorched ; 
had no root, they TZ tthered 
must 


’ 


Reuben! Reuben! we 


o enter into the strait gate! 


> nt ’ ; stihean « 
a long agony,” said Reuben ; 
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back and forth 


hen suddenly stopping be- 


aid his hand upon 


I 
boy was of manly 


the old 
an inch,) — “ Father, it 


iow, and overtop] ed 
gentleman by 
indeed it 
I have told 
i I will 
had 


as much as ever 


you my story 
live outwardly 
passed. 


is observant es, and no 
shall be the 


v7 | 
I would 


all your relig 


wise! 


person 


i 


not have you pra 


pocrisy, my son ; 


you 


Reuben went 
ills, from which 
the village i 
naked tree-to] 
brown, the smo 
: ri] 


ZUY into 


lays 
days 


followed upon this interview 
ilmost like a 
4 } 
I 


] 


There was si thing 

i watchfi 
ness. Sunday the Doctor 
an emotion that was but 


1..,J 
od 
il 


preacl 


whi 


poorly contr , and whicl 
mystified his people. Twice in the af- 
ternoon hi ice came near to failing. 
Reuben knew where the 
vore a 

ported t 


service, 


Adéle coul ar, who was tripping 
closely i 

— upon 

‘Fate, Reuben ?” 


but with a less guarded voice, 


Doc tor, 


said the 
“ fate ? 
God only is fate!” 


The 


by this revelation of Reuben’s present 


Doctor was too much mortified 
State of feeling to make it the subject of 
conversation, even with Miss Eliza. and 


much less with the elders of his flock. 





+ > avr 
when Reuben 


French wife, i 
Left to himself, the y 


likely have found enoug] 


the face and figure 


dued enthusiasm 


drove he 


summoning 


her adroit stories of 

ition and attachment of Mrs. 
Brindlock for her nephew, were dis- 
tasteful to the last degree. Coarse na- 





ively, “who tl 


e given Over Still 
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his hand, and smote uj is forehead. 
he known 


With 


ie the let 


returning calmness he smooths the let- 


Never, in his whole life, 
such 


strange revulsion of feeling. 
ter upon his desk, and continues : — 

“ I 
course ; yet listen to my Stor 
That child I 1 


tender mercies of 


expect your condemn: 
out. 
the 
} » jonored i nd 1 bh rotten 
have ignored it, and possibiy torgotten 


its existence. Many a man, with 


stains on his conscience than 
would have done this, and met t 
, . 


and old friends cheerily. 


memory of you and of you 
somehow kindled in me what I co 
a worthier purpose. I vowed 
child 
less life, and 
far as human 


should, if possible, 1@ad 

1,] ® rs . 
should no way suffer, so 
} for 


efforts couk prevent 


The 


: 1 
counted 


the sins of the parents. mother 
assented, with what | 
willingne ss, to my de sign, a 


her secretly under the cl 
godmother of whom Ax 
have spoken. 
“ But I was no way 
should grow 
ences, and to the fu 
scenes) 
And i 


come, I coulk 


1 
these 


miny of her | 


evitable in 
irth. 
edge were ever to 
of no associations 
her character stanch 
those that belong to 
denying virtues whi 
New En 
I rec 
Johns? Is 
1214 


cnua 


rland parish. 


urred a 


poor upon you 
“It is true, I use 


I did not frankly re 
Ln 7 
KneW 


see how much was at stak I 


in what odium su passes were 
held in the serenity of ir little towns ; 
I knew, that, if you, with Spartan cour- 


age, should propose ac tl 
office, family we 


knew that your love of truth 


your 
would be 


incapable of the concealments or sub- 


} 


terfuges which might be 
tect the poor child from the tongue of 


Rill 
needed to pro 


illing to 


In short, I was not w 
‘Such deceit 


scandal. 
take the risk of a repulse. 


Yo? 
TORNS. 
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as there n said, 
My friend |x 


a sin to Adél 


‘is my own. 
never impute it as 
um sure you will not 

it I was using de- 
allow me to say it) in a 
good cause, and that you yourself, when 


shock of di 


reprimand 


scovery should be 


your secret 


a on ae 
wandering 
and pleas- 
Had she 


child of 


my dear Johns, read your 
heart, and say whether or not you will 


revolt at the idea of any possible family 
tie between your son and my poor Adele. 
But ] 


may present 


whatever aspect such possibility 


I can 


If I have deceived 


regard 


to your mind, 


it only with horror. 





Doctor 


it shall reach no such harm 
your Christian 
for Adéle (and I 


winning your 


for- 


o the use of your 
untenancing 


If ne- 


lemnati 
it, I pray, | 
is 


ou, from your New Eng- 


on. 


+} 


know with 


it, are ACCUSLOI cl to look 
kedness ; and I know, too, 


sometl = disposed to 


fathers upon the 

ut I beg that your anathe- 

mas may all rest where they belong, 
upon my head, and that you will spare 
the motherless gir! you have taught to 


love you.” 


Fohns. 


paced, 


which in 


"4 
72 
Up and down the study the Doctor 
’ 


verish, step, 
| 


ie history of the parson- 


restless 


with a fe 
] 
] 


} 
. 


en heard in it before. 


is his exclamation. 
1as been no positive 


eption he admits.” 


shame is with him. All his old distrust 
and hatred of the French are revived 


on the instant; the stain of their iniqui- 
ties is thrust upon his serene and quiet 
] , -F na . _ . + 


Dn senoid. £ 1 yet What ¢ veet face, 


a confiding nature God has given 


In 


what 


: ' 
sin 


to this crea 
his simpli . tor would 
that of Cain 


-d on he por r ¢ 11d. 


have 


Doctor had somewhere in 


1 } 1 


spinster had 
word, but 
" 


t. How it 


the Doctor che 
so long 


13 


iat 


almost 

had, as 

old 

his you a brazen 
} 


shield him from the shame 


ministrati 
colluded wi an acquail 

own 
, and to cover with the mantle 
> pasto- 
r child, 


tins 


ies this French-s 
the 


11g 


who, under God, was l of the 
father’s iniquities ? 
paced back and forth, 


As he 
a timid knock 


Adéle, blooming 


} ~ 
there 


at the door; and in 


was 
a moment more, with 
health, and radiant with hope, stood | 
Her face r beamec 
drous fran 


fore him. had ne\ 


+] 
with a 


more won 


sweetness. 








sposition, 


somew! 


organizati 
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tough and thick-ski 
English cousins. 
midst of excitement, 
amount < 

known here 

dren in any community. Ou 


are generally supplied with pocke 
»y to an extent unknown in tl 
ld times ; and the books tha 


mong them at holiday seasons, and 


, , . “ee 
are sometimes found in school and 


9:1 


Sunday librari ] 


1 es, often have a richness 
ind beauty that re r seen fi 


ears ag bles or 


f parents. Reading ver) 


umong us; and the 
the American mind crowds cl 


tempts them 


rd, and 
idy and work, to 
ations of yeal 

prematurely 

into 

The 

head unsea 

cocious fever am 

who are taug 


1 


feel th: 


w up n 
the nation that 


become 
There are vital questions that mee 
us at the very outset of the discussion : 


— What are children ? and what is the 


P “Leldee 
our Children. 


[ December, 


them and row! 
} } lifer. 
be the ditier- 


between 2 
and what should 
the reading provide d f the 


two? Some persons seem to think 


children as a distinct o1 
1S a part of maz 


that they are 


wture, but not in devel- 


‘in the 
in them, and 
bsurd than 


lult powers a 


most 
rat- 
and ten- 


n more eli- 


genit 
| 


ne comme 


the rare g 


and 
s and stumbling 


$s, doe S 

and promises of the ma- 
: | it are on the way to de- 
velopm: lren are, indeed, treat- 
ed and written about, sometimes, as if 
they were /i¢¢/e fools, and any baby-talk 
or twaddle were good enough for them ; 
but we are inclined to believe that they 
are in the main great fools who make 





Books 


/ 
libel 
| robal ily Sale 


so far as their mind 


God’s 


this mistake, and adly 
handiwork , itis 
works, 
with more intensity and quick- 

the adult mind ; for tl 


icy are 


their 


worn, and they put 


rst play of 


do not know many 


constal 


fective as their knowledge, 
arp and unwearied as their 
tite for food. Talk non- 
, forsooth! Rather talk 
rather to 
ho have fooled 
bh 


- far the 


imon- sense 
book-dust. « 


ims anaa 


t the true 


vant to have 


wan 


at masters 
ho has seen 
a score or 
ldren in listening 

proser, who is 
upon them his 
id his baby-talk 


in k 


and 


l¢} ‘ 
aitnoug 


respect 


und parlor 

full fellowship over 

es,” ** Robinson Crusoe,” 
not 
} 


ana 


ms Progress,” if over 
of Wakefield 
‘Popular Tales.” 


between juvenile 


Edge- 
The great 
and adult 
is a very obvious and natural 

+] 


to. discuss now the absence 


cares and ambition, chil- 


healthful state, 


ir normal, 
x of love as a passion, whilst 
conspicuous feature of adult 
ind the motive of all romances 


for readers of advanced years, and espe- 


for ou 
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cially for all who have just passed into 
the of adult life. I 
do not say, indeed, that children are to 
know nothing of love, or that it should 
be shut out of their habitual reading ; 


ot “Speine pat 
charmed borders 


for love is a part of human life, and 


is organized into manners and insti- 


tut 
] 
l 


religion. 


ions, and sanctioned and exalted by 
As a fact, and as sustaining 
great practical relations, love is to be 
treated freely in juvenile literature, but 
not passion. 

who reads the Prayer-Book, and hears 


as a Every boy and girl 
every-day talk, and sees what is going 
on in the world, knows that men and 
women marry, and young people fall in 
This is all well, 
tell 
home 


love and are engaged. 


and children’s stories may 


the 


freely 


whatever illustrates usages 


and social customs of the people; but 
the more the love senses and passions 
are left to sleep in their sacred and in- 
nocent reserve within their mystic cells, 
whilst 


so much the better for the child 
child, and so much the better for the 
when no more a child, and Nature 
1 r ereat secret, and the charm- 
ing hallucinations of romance open their 


fast 


sels of wisdom and kindness. 


inations and call for the sober coun- 


But if love, as a passion, does not be- 


lon 


place 


pla 
ied by a power quite as ac- 


to our juvenile literature, its 


arvellous,- 


Try 


the mighty genius 
to read a three-volume 
( f 


trained, healthfully organized chil- 


novel of love and flirtation to a set 
“ 
well 


dren, or try them with a single chapter 
that describes the raptures or the jeal- 


ousies, and gives the letters and dia- 
logues, of the enamored couple, who are 
lestined, through much tribulation, to 
eir griefs at the altar, not of sac- 


ind 


sleep or 
i 


but of union, and 


ly to 


you. will 
your auditors reac to 


The girls may, indeed, 


go 
to run away. 
brighten up, if a famous dress or set of 
jewels, a great party or grand wedding, 
is described ; and the boys may open 
their eyes, if the story turns upon a 
Chil- 


dren, in their normal state, do not enter 


smart horse-race or a plucky fight. 


into the romance of the passion, nor 


should they be trained to it. They may 





nr 
anne 


panionsi 


ared over, 


them called si 


Playfulness does not require the sac- 
rifice of good sense or sound principle workmanship 





“7 , 
CHilaren, 


to tears, if not di 


in time to hear g 





9 
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said, and, after clucking with the hens, 
heart-broken over a dead 


I went last spring with a friend 


crying as if 

bird. 

to witness a grea ] is festival a 

distinguished ecclesiastical community, 
the festival of Corpus Chri 

its gorgeous procession. 

n1itted through 

and saw 

waiting i 


We were ad 
the alt: 


the pagear 


> 
its. < ni Y P ley? rea } ot] 
its, pullin id nudging ch otl 


Soon 


ier 
mouid. 


] 


s+} 7 } 
with folded 


appeared 


, chant ia Sion” be- 


uplifted 


uW | ] 
walke a 


1ypocrites !” 
once cry; “what a 
to be pious, after tl 


chief!” | No 


h not persona 


say, 
althoug 


ceremonial 


my own <¢ 


a frolic 


the 
: oo . 
ing, and the Chapt 
ly gloom. 
Our books for child 
ful as well as inter 


that our story-tell 


raphers for the young 

pleasant arts, and inflict 

ers prosy essays upon American law, 

What 

that 
, } + 

rought up to 


| 
‘regard American principles as 


matters 


society, reform, and | 
we should expect and nand is, 


our children should 
of course ; and their | 
these principles for 

all 


trate them with 


Books for out 


“py *y » ry 
- beldeo ) 
/ CHiidre {4 


-am har 
ecember, 


and power. 
the belief 
for education, labor, 


They should be trained in 
at here the opportunities 
enterprise, free- 


dom, infil prosperity are to be 


thrown « nd the highest 


en- 
be given to every 
'e are not 


— 4 : 
1S DOOKS 


and should aim to 
genuine man 
dents, and t 


more 


ior 
nce, 
ipatience under 1 
ns, the fever for excitement, 
, , 


disposition to su 


life 


and fan 
ind cares 
sars. Christen 


tit 


dom has 
ititude to France for 
literature ; 1 it i 
American as to English 
notions of married 
literature for the 
another matter, and may 
wisdom to the 


“S 1 
sons anda daugntel 


the follies of 
1, and spoil the flower 


d often 


iturity by forcing open 


f childhood and youth. 


ke quite as serious les- 


the wrong of schooling the 


precocious Care and Caicula-~ 





yunty upon 
sness of our people. 
| 
nine age 


ec 
. . 
it there 1s a fe 
Ith amongst 
esate one 
er ODV1IOUS 
] h ; 


as well as accumt 


- Children. 
flowers, and, 
she kne Ww, Came § 


with a lapful of 


n-ro 
buttercup, 
were as 
larkspur, th 
I 


now ni 


and wortl 


whole 
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isdom than 


‘_ eer 
nd laughing 


n the 
iolet or 
eysuckle, 


InK OF 





lieve 
and wi through 
point ¢ »q ve, : eT i tcl 
that book . ¢ Pe a nig Sie pects 
excite the acl wail : | : eae dh 


he days « f Greer eC: 


nerves and 51 
Sherma 


ma 
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what envious of the tribe of Levi, and none of that tribe 
writers, and wonde were allowed to enter the sanctuary 
write anything with mutilated limbs! son 
of Abraham indeed; 
would be worthy of 
insisted on such a 
to refu 


and playground, after ri 
hell " } 


dreary 
in make any- upon 


ication 


rom God who is our home.” 


throw 


to start upon a soli l of loya 
and reliar 


] 
forth into tl gent. 
world with the f i il y leaders, 


cred birthrigh 
ses, heroes, 

have much to win, t! e} 

to hold? I would not riceless 


hav en heritage ; and we are not to 
in Jewish exclusive: r pride ; in li i 


endowed us and our chil 


even that is 


» were a set of beg- 
Ui - g , aliens, s] + heathen. Rome 
birthright at all. ow striki and ught t sss and enrich our 
suggestive i hat ait in the life of i i 

one of the 


the land under 
e immaculate and supernat- 
i. ul Mother. I will not 
roken, and his 
physician advised an put 


the 
eral-minded of our Israelites, stop now to 
who, when his lk fight against Rome, but will be content 
ation, stoutly to say 
refused to submit to the knife 


that he would 


that our chi 
, and said a peculiar guardianship from the nat- 
first, since he was of ural mother who bore them, and from 


Idren have from God 





Dios Te De. 


which is the home feeling, 


od and the recipient of hands with 


a 
and supernatural graces. Our good old n 


and 


ystical as this thought mayseem, when our books are go« hey repeat their 


l in general terms, every genuir wisdom and renew their love. We might 


m and story is ful Fj weary our readers, if we tried to 


say 


nile litera- what is in our minds of the American 


faith mother in history, and the ideal mother 


good days, that should charm our books and 


lren start from the true tures; but no more now. 


DIOS TE DE 


N the green and shadowy woodpath, 
Where the Fly-bird’sf¢ golden hue, 

Like a shower of broken fire, 
s the forests of Peru, 


’Mid primeval sward and tree, 
Lives the bird, Dios Te DE. 


There the Indian hunter roaming 
Softly through the massive shade, 

he Laurel and Cinchona 

id the thick-leaved Balsam made, 


41 
if 


1 the canopy 
At the sounds, Dios TE DE. 


benea 


bow unbent reposes, 
poisoned arrows rest, 
And a gush of solemn feeling 
Thrills with awe the savage breast, 
While the bird unharmed and free 


Rocks and sings, Dios TE DE. 


If the name of God thus dropping 
From the preacher of the wild, 
In the solitude of Nature, 
Wraps with awe the forest child, — 
What a meaning deep have we 
In the bird, Dios TE DE! 
May God give thee.” 


hilas Chrysurus 


pic- 
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MODE OF CATCHING JELLY-FISHES. 





Mode of Catching 3 


ith the sun- 
ring contents 
xs 
parkies 
leurovrac! 
long, graceful 
rolden Meli- 
motion by 
and 
ansparent Tima floats 
the 


e less beautiful 
lorless. Tl 


ll, not 
here is an un- 
some mistake, 

} 


who, by 

ucket, with 

ere a Zygodac- 

tenta- 

upon 

has been 
channel 


unning through 
efore, and at the 

; a pleasant sur- 
no less than 


;, (the 


excursion. 
irt of the work 
ilist is still to come. On 


—NO. 98. 47 


inte res ting ps 


PT] ay- 


Fell; 


Ff wshe S. 


return to the Laboratory, the con- 
the buckets 


lass bowls 


our 
tents of are poured into 


separate g and jars; holding 
against the light, we 
best and 
dip out in glass cups 


If any small 


them up 
which are 
mens ; 


can 


see 
our rarest speci- 
these we 
and place by themselves. 
bout at the 
jar, and refuse to 


within our reach, 


specimens are swimming a 


bottom of the come 
there is a very simple 
them. Dip a 


r. keer in 


your 


mode of c elass 


itching 
4 
he int ] : 
tube into the w uppel 
sed with fines P.. 
above 
. ati 
then lift 


out 


he lower end is 


animal you want to entrap; 
rushes 
with it 
trying t 
are well 


our as the air 


bringing 
ging 


y 
the er ru *S in, 


t you are O 
When the specimens 
assorted, the microscope is taken out 


and the rest of the day 


} 
+ 


is spent in study- 
ing t 1 


ing the 
results, maki 10tes, drawings, etc. 
Still than the rows 


by day ar t expeditions in 


more attractive 


he night 
For this object 
for they 


face if the wa- 


¢ 
search of Jelly-Fishes. 


we must choose a quiet night ; 
to the sur 

Nat 
, and she br 
and then day or night 


al 


will not come 
ter i ] 
nating 


ure has her culmi- 
gS us now 
on which she 
seems to ‘ ivished all her treas- 


ures. It was on such a rare evening, 





at 


and we 


sirgamers Ol 


Rortn, and 





iture as 
0k with me an « 


i remal 


room tal 


pretty pox 
rwic 








1 Aolaide Ane PP toy 
/idelalde Anite Procter. 


+ 


and with a little more 


larme 


did not look cl 


1eeriul 


A MARRIAGE, 


“ The weddi 


ng of the farmer’s da 


ter has taken place. We had hoped it 
f 


as would have been in the little chapel o 
excellent time, our house; but it seems some special 





most de 


} } 
ne SHOW 
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a 
J 


would have been impossible, without 


he 


changing her nature. As long as t 

Miss Proc- power of moving about in the old way 
woman, \ left to her, she must exercise it, or 

I ve killed I 


1e close ime came when she could move about 


yy the restraint. And so the 


its end. » longer, and took to her bed. 


pon her, All the restlessness gone then, and 
innot be the sweet patience of her natural 
disposition purified by the resignation 


of her soul, she lay upon her be 


the whole round of changes of the sez 
sons. She lay uj 

fifteen months. In 

old cheerfulness never quitted 

all that time not an impatient 
querulous minute 


gent 


Ini 





Beyond. 


| December, 


BEYOND. 


EF ROM her own fair dominions, 


Long since, with shorn pinions, 
My spirit 


was banished: 


But above her still hover, in vigils and d 
Ethereal visitants, voices, and gleams, 


reams, 


That forever remind her 
Of something 


g behind her 
Lor dl vanished. 


Through the 
With mysterious flight, 


Pass those winged 
Like stars shot 


intimations : 


from heaven, their still 
Far and dep they signal and call 
Strangely 


me, 


yned 


will cheerfully we 


a rainbow, 


maintain 
eternal allegiance : 
ng and yearning, like Infar 
er; then skyward returnil 
crown 


our own 


regions ! 





and Common Sense. 


CLEMENCY AND COMMON SENSE. 


LITERATURE; WITH A MORAL, 


verses, both 
1 common- 


)ASS- 
Ve pass 





mency and Common Sense: 





A Curtosity of Literature ; with 


rate 


borrows ft 


p 


When Galeo 


tory . 





4k 
é* 

covery, n manu- lish t] Monastery itself 
SCript ; il editions ing t nanuscripts there, a 


before the “ Adagia ” Erasmus. 


work, COmm 


poet, 


) ee 
1LOLlIOWE 


\thanasius 


Monastery 


X\ mad 


tion. His de 





fortur n his p 


1in in Homer: — 


. } 
ris, founded 


o the vari- 


most 
1 


ivea 


one 


important 

lo invaluable 

he late Mr. ¢ nville. The 

brary of Lord Spencer is 

lition of 1558. By a sin- 

his volume was missing 
, , 


seme time ago fror s place on the 


iccount 

raries, 

edition in 

SI w- 

poem in his 
also a copy of 
the library 
terwards 
learned 

atten- 


rou 


Marlb 


‘r has a 


note 


} 


fact that “there varia- 


tions int 


in dif- 
ferent edition . thi >: that in 


» famous disputed line 


the first edition the line begins Corruis 


7a Scyllam, \ 


Lyons edition, 
Incidis in Scyi - while, as we have 
already seen, Pasquier says, Decidis in 

zm. Bohn, in his “ Bibliographer’s 


Manual,” after referring in general terms 


to the editions, says of the poem, “In it 
will be found that trite verse so often re- 
peated, Jucidis, &c.,” 


seems to have borrowed 


“ Trite ” 


-words which he 
Beloe. t 


» hardly respectful. t 


from 
seems to I 
Very little is known of the author. He 
Latin Philipp. 


f St 


is called in is Gualterus 





Archbishop of I 


1 ] T 


the 1iSian¢ 
with the B 
Same name, 


Exposition 


, Preface, xviii 





referre: 


the | 


nive 


Hom« \r, 


( 


timony 


aition o 


os, 


ematum Medi 





R 


nom. 


tions of 





Liter Sesae }, 
-tlEVaALUSE 


, Wilk a 


is divided int ni »* of musiort 


, . ree . 
etters of these DOOKS, SMOKII men and 


like an acrostic, hip r hi ) LO! inst | 


ersila. 
e of the Archbishop, Guil- ls in Asia; 

equivalent for William at 
as the patron of the 
conceit, there is a 
beginning and at 
Greek 


ind il } m, ne a God was 
which 


‘> 

speech. 
The second book opens with tl 
pression pt d on the mind 
rius, menaced by his Macedonian ¢ 
my. Hewri in insolent letter, which 
Alexander answers 
At Sardes 


} or ‘ 
ysician t 


the 


nder harang 
) armies prepare for b: 
hi | is of battle an 


with 


Here is t 


Stre 
wre skille 
f winter’s cold or sum- 
e mystery of squar- 
this chan . : : 
Ale X inde r, 
iuses to 
W Lich h 
hion, and 


thus ad 


1 Ornaments are torn from the 


women, who are surrendered to the bru- 


, Canto XXXIII 


the passa 





| ed all 
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tality of the soldiers. The royal family 
alone is spared. Conducted to the pres- 
Alexander, t! received 


ance of ley 


with the regard due to their sex and 
misfortune. 


are 


The siege and destruction 
of Tyre follow; then the expedition to 
Egypt and the temple of Jupiter Am- 


mon. Here is a description of the des- 
is said, like the sea, to have 


ert, which 


ylla and its Charyb- 


its perils, with its S« 


dis of sand: — 


nari latrat; hic pulver ta Char 


Meanwhile Darius assembles new for- 
ces. Alexander leaves Egypt and rushes 
to meet him. There is an eclipse of the 
moon, which causes a sedition among 
soldiers, who dare to accuse their 
king. 
by the soothsayers, and the sedition is 
} 


sed. 


his 


The phenomenon is explained 


appe 
ppe 
[he fourth book opens with a funeral. 

It is of the queen of the Persian mon- 
Alexander laments her with tears. 


I arius le 


arch. 
urns at the same time her death 
and the generosity of his enemy. He 
praye rs to the gO ls for the lat- 


\l- 


roceecs to 


addresses 
ter, and offers propositions of peace. 
refuses these, a1 


render funeral honor 


exander | 
queen of 
the king he was abc neet in battle. 


Then 


which may have 


comes an inv on of the poet, 


y afterwards 


to Dante that most be passage ot 


construct- 
lles, to re- 
ian queen ; 
1, not only 
renown, but 


the 


Clemency and Common Sense: 


[December, 


the serpent; Cain a wanderer ; the in- 


crease of the human race ; vice prevail- 


ing over virtue ; the deluge ; the intoxi- 


cation of Noah ; the story of Esau, of Ja- 
cob, of Joseph ; the plagues of Egypt, — 


Hic dolet A3gyptus denis percussa 


the flight of the Israelites, 


us In auro 


e ir v it pont 


manna in the wilderness; the giv- 
of the law 
from the rock ; and 
of He bre W 


a hundred verses, to the reign of Es- 


the 


ing 


4 
the gushing of water 
then the succession 
stretching through 
dras, 
n | 

After these great obsequies Alexander 
And 


here the poet dwells on the scene pre- 


marches at once against Darius. 
sented by the Persian army watching 


by its camp-fires. Helmets rival the 
stars; the firmament is surprised to 
own reflected from 
lest 


changed into sky and the night become 


see fires like its 
bucklers, fears the earth be 


there is the 
h shi like 


h shi 

i stone 
J 
1 


day. Instead of the sun, 
helmet of whic nes 


bus himself, and at its t 


op 
7s 


scuring the stars and yield- 


he rays of the sun: for, as 


ields to the latter, so much 
it prevail over the former. The 


ithful chieftain, under the pro 
ape na ete 


| ] ‘ 
IS waked, g1 


n of the anci 
or parodies of Vi 


1 1 
S the unha} 


do you ¢ 
about perish in useless fi 
t 


do not know ost one, 


know from 
flee from 


+) - ne ; 
other enem 
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son of Bessus substantially as in Quin- 
: i . ge tus Curtius. Darius, with chains of 
sian monarch finds safety at 
lia, and Alexander enters 


imph, surpassing all other 


gold on his feet, is carried in a covered 
carriage to be delivered up. Alexan- 
der, who was still in pursuit of his en- 
| by the crime He 


moves with more rapidity to deliver or 


en those of ancient Rome: . 
“ ‘ - me; emy, is horror-struck 


and this is merited,—so sings the poet, 


fine tite ynloit are ahove ft] > 7 . 
for h xploits are above those Of tg avenge the Persian monarch than he 
rat } 


. riors hathe ‘engi ee . 
1 warriors, whether had ever moved to his defeat. He is 


his magnificent style, 


— aroused against the criminals, like Jupi- 
- his pompous verses. ter pursuing the giants with his thun- 
— this book by referring ger, Darius is found in his carriage 
tion of Christianity in his covered with wounds and bathed in his 
own age, and exclaiming, that, if God, blood. With the little breath that re- 
touched by the groans and the longings pains, and while yet struggling on the 
of his people, would accord to the French 


last confines of life, he makes a | 


sucn a & he true faith would soon speech, which the poet follows with 
ut the universe : . P hi j 

it the universe. ter ejaculations of his own against 
: 


hook exhihite the luxury : 
book exhibits the luxury with venal Sim 


own age, beginning 
t Baby! er eee“ ee ' ; 
at babylon, the capture Of and his followers, and ending 
illage of Persepolis. Here assassins of Thomas 4 Becket : — 
orgets the recorded excesses  ,,,, : 
aan ‘<> Non adeo ambiret « 

ro with Thais by his side, and scien eentiiees Sie: 
orgy when the celebrated city Pollueret sacras fun 

. io . a 

o the flames at the bidding Thus here agair poet precedes 
ai . 
] 


in ; but he dwells on an in- Dante, whose terrible condemnation oi 
1is Own invention, which is Simon has a kindred bitterness : — 


| to excite emotions of honor ; 
‘ “OQ Simon 
f condemnation. Alexan- 


-e thousand Greek pris- 


lly humiliated by the Per- 

ivers them. He leaves to These ejaculations are 
e of returning to Greece, address to the manes of I 
‘Ives in the country promise to immortalize him 


s which he promises to of the poet. 


Some propose to return. the Persian queen i yw renewed for 
vat, in their hideous « on- the sovere ig ° The Hebrew Apelles is 


re eyes of ch irged to erect in i honor a 


cannot return to tl 
id friends, when an or- pyramid in white marble, wi 
always pleasant tures in gold. Four columns « 
one’s country, that there with base and capitals of gold 
ameful in the condition with admirable art a 
arbarous enemy, and that where are represented the three conti- 
to those who love them to nents of the terrestrial clobe, with their 
hey will not be glad to see rivers, forests, mountains, cities, and 
few follow the orator; butthe people. In the characteristic descrip- 
remain be hind, and receive tion of each n ition, Franc e has soldiers 
ir liberator the land which he and Italy wine: — 
ised, also money, flocks, and ‘ ncia militibus, celebri Campania Ba 


" cn sce r for f: 7 . 2 

was necessary for a farmer. From funeral the poet passes to fes- 

entls tenale aabititte the ties x: 

enth book exhibits the trea tival, and portrays the banquets and 

agemaybe jndulgence to which Alexander now 
1 ntho- 

Vetam 


invites his army. A sedition ensues. 


The soldiers ask to return to their 





Clemency 
country. Alexander mak 
, and awakens in tl 


es an ha- 
rangue em the love 
of glory. They swear to affront all dan- 
1 to follow him t 


gers, and 
the world. 


The eighth book chronicles the march 


» the end of 


into Hyrcania; the vis 


queen of the Amazons, a 
7 
bre 


zonian life, with one 


as to accommodate the ben 


the voluntary sacrifice 


mense booty of the 
exam] le for the troops : 
spiracy against Ale 


con- 
own 
' 


+ 


} 
camp; then the 


ture of the son of 
the doom of 


irius, wh 


of complicity ; anc 
Bessus, the 
deli by Ale xanace 

Then cor 


to Scythia Che Mae 


i. A 


murderer of D 
vered r to 

S victim. 
tion 
1e banks of the Tanais, 


‘he ambassador f 


, 
fauls t 


crosses the river, and reduc 


} 
the 


pe 


so many powerful nations, now 


} 
yoke, t i lofty, st 


of the conque 
i 
nations if 
i¢ ] + tI 
mit voluntarily, 
bo 
1 


to the 


The ninth 
mild allusion 


and other incidents, 


the march India. 
Kings successively submit. ” 
With a nu 
he awaits the Macedonian on the Hy- 
, 


ne 
ind 


Here comes pon 


7 
IS aione 


cares to resist. 1crous army 


daspes. The two armies st face to 


face on opposite banks. Then occurs 
the episode of two youthf Greeks, 
Nicanor and Symmachus, born the 
same day, and intimate, like Nisus 


Thei il 


the 


and Euryalus. 


tion fails, under 


and Cominion Sense: 


[ December, 


vers, and the two friends, cut 
wounded, after prodigies of valor, 
die in each other’s 


y the ore hattl 
comes the great bDattie. 


e 
embrace, and 
Then Porus, 
vanquished, wounded, and a prisoner, 
is brought before Alexander. His no- 
ble spirit touches the gener ‘ 
the conqueror, who 

dominions, increases them, and 

him in the number of friends, — 


The 
His movement has the terror of t 


breaking in the 


gates of the East are now open. 
hunder 


middle of the n g 
ta 


ity arrests the 


. . , 
xander besi¢ 


*n back. Then fi 


ladder, inste id ol 
throws himself into the city, 


confronts the enemy. 


red, wounde d, 
oe tid _— 
wnen his men, iearn- 
edouble their efforts, 


t piace, 


After a 


ypen the ga es, inundate the 
massacre the inhabitants. 
inful operation, Alexander is restored 


lan f 
a pians Ol 


to his army a1 lis great 

conquest. * he joy : ldiers, 

i to that 
pilot 


overboard, and ready to be ingulfed by 


ceealin 


o! sail 


the sna fic ] 
tne raging Hoods, as 


Borea bacchante, at 


ued from the abyss and again at 


Boreas aances, 
last behold him 


resc 


the helm. But the army is disturbed 
by the preparation for distant maritime 


expeditions. 


Alexander avows that the 


world is too small for him ; that, 


when 
it is all conquered, he will push on to 
another universe ; tha 

the Anti] 


e; and that, i 


subjugate 
will lead them to odes and 
another Natur ] 
he will 


to accompany him, 


alone and offer himself as 


thar ni 
otner pe Opie. 


T he army is on 
this answer, and vow again never to 
abandon their king. 


The 


indignant that a mortal should venture 


tenth book is the last. Nature, 
. 


to penetrate her hidden places, sus- 


pends r unfinished works, 





1865.] 


scends to the world below for succor 


against the conqueror. Before the gates 


8 
is, under the walls of the Styg- 


ters, monsters of the earth, rep- 
ld 


} 
ae- 


ng every vice, — thirst of go 

snness, gluttony, treachery, 
traction, envy, hypocrisy, adulation. In 
a distant recess is a perpetual furnace, 


where crimes are punished, but not with 


equal flames, as some are tormented 


more lightly and others more severely. 

Leviathan was in the midst of his fur- 

nace, but he drops his serpent form and 
t 


assumes that divine aspect which he 


orn when he wished to share the 
Cum sidere so 
: superbia mer 
t Olyny 
To hi 
the 
tend on 


sources oO! 


m the stranger appeals against 


f 


. ‘ } 
projects Ol I 


Alexander, wl 
the 
ile and the Garden of 


e other to the Antip- 


lich ex- 


one side to unknown 
Paradise 
The infernal 
He 


rom their undying 


-naos. 


es his assembly. 


punishments, 
satraps of Styx 


serpent 


He commands the death of the Mace- 

donian king before his plans can be ex- 

ecuted Treason rises 

son. All Hell rrea- 

in disguise, fares forth to instruct 
T! 


and proposes 


applauds ; and 


whole “ene lireests 
e€ wnoie scene suggests 


nes Dante and sometimes Mil- 
“ach was doubtless familiar with 
] Alexander returns to 


ne universe 1s in suspe! se, 


not knowing to which side he will direct 
his arms. Ambassadors from all quar- 
In the pride of 


ters come to his feet. 


power he seems to be universal lord. 
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At a feast, surrounded by friends, he 
fatal His 
proaches, and he shows to the last his 
grandeur and The poet 
he began, with a salutation 
to his patron. 


drinks the cup. end ap- 
his courage. 


( loses, as 


Such is the sketch of a curiosity of 


literature. It is interesting to look upon 


so consi 


this little book, which for a time played 
, 
I 


erable a part ; to imagine the 
youthful students who were once nur- 
tured by it ; to recognize its relations to 
an age when darkness was slowly 

ing to light; to note its possible sug 
tions to great poets who follow 
pecially to Dante ; and to behold 

to human knowledge, and 

forgotten, until saved by a sin; 

form 


and its proverbial character, must live 


which, from its completeness of 


as long as the Latin language endures. 
The verse does not occupy much room ; 
but it is a sure fee simple for the poet. 


And are we not told by an ancient, 


it is something, in whatever pl 

recess you may be, to have made your- 
self master of a single lizard ? 

] », € 

»q 


nm ie s a rt 


A poem of ten books shrinks to a very 


petty space. There is a balm of a thou- 


sand flowers, and here is a single hex- 
ameter which is the express essence of 
many times a thousand verses. It was 
he j ; r, in “ Ham- 
loam, had stopped a bung- 

the memorable poem cele- 
i much, al- 


3. 


MORAL. 
AT the conclusion cf a fable there is 
moral, or, as it is sometimes called, 
1e application. There is also a moral 
wr, if you please, the application. 
1, believe me, in these serious days 


should have little heart for any litera- 
ry diversion, if I did not hope to make 
it contribute to those just principles 
which are essential to the well-being, if 


not the safety of the Republic. To this 
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end I have now written. This article is 
only a long whip with a snapper to it. 
Two verses saved from the wreck of 
a once popular poem have become prov- 
erbs, and one of these is very famous. 
They inculcate clemency, and that com- 
in not 


mon sense which ji und run- 


ning into one danger to avoid another. 


Never was their lesson more needed 


than now, when, in the name of clemen- 
cy to belligerent traitors, the National 
Government is p ring to 
+1 


abandon 
e freedmen, to is bound by 


the most sacred ties; is preparing to 
abandon the national creditor also, with 
wl 


10se security the national welfare is 
indissolubly associated; and is even 
preparing, without any 


} 


probation or 
l, to invest belligerent t1 


wi 


+ H . 
t aitors, Who 


for four dy years murdered 
our fellow-citizens, with those Equal 


Rept 
1 


friends and allic 


former shall rule over the 


ly, here isa case for common sense. 


he lesson of cleme 


ition. TI 


r teaching 


Do not fail, then, to 


of clemency. Perhaps no scene in his- 
| . } 


tory is more charming than that of Cz- 


sar, who, after vows against 


~ af 
listened calmly t 


n, and, as he 
upers fall from hi 
id ple rcle d 
and afterwards, 
| the 
world, he practised the clemency he 


had once defended 


when supreme 1 of Roman 


> unle SS where el 

mies were incorrigible, an 

ind positive. | 

instructed ; 

the ¢ 

ge neral 
th} 


sacrificed to this 


knew how to be stern 
is by example that we ar 


and 


from 
the 


we may well learn reat 
master of clemency that 
not be 


And 
Divine 


welfare must 


we n learn also 


Teacher, that, 


indulgence. 


from the even 


while forgiving enemies, there 


Scribes and 


are 
be 
exposed, and money-changers who must 
le. But with 


Pharisees who must 


be scourged from the tem 


Clemency and Common Sense: 


[ December, 


us there are Scribes and Pharisees, and 


there are also criminals, worse than any 
money-changers, who are now trying to 
establish themselves in the very temple 
of our government, 

But consider 


well what is embraced in this charity. 


Cultivate clemency. 


It is not required that you should sur- 
; 


render the Republic into the hands of 


pardoned criminals. It is not required 
hould surrender friends and 
tender mercies of these 
<1 criminals. Clearly not. 
has its limitations ; and when 
to bea 

7 


ly a mischievous indul- 


same 
Clemenc y 
it transcends these, it ceases 
virtue, and is on 
Of course, one of these limita- 
never to be disregarded, is the 
val security, which is the first duty 
of government. No pardon can be al- 
lowed to imperil the nation; nor can 
any pardon be allowed to imperil those 


who have a right to look to us for pro- 
There must be no vengeance 

i here must be no sac- 

1ere is the dis- 

forgotten. 

ry thing ti v7 

», and the Re- 

glorious. Thus 

ius to his colleague 
», Luc 


rthy to be repeated 


ius Verus. 


J >» 
he Repu 


must not be a letter of license to crime ; 
it must a recognition of an an- 


not 


cient tyranny, and it must not be a stu- 
I eratitude. There is a famil- 
iar saying, with the salt of ages, which 
i Idressed to us now : —“ Be just be- 
fore you are generous.” 


: Gui 
before you are generous to the few. 


Be just to all 
Be 
just to the millions only half rescued 
from oppression, before you are gener- 
Do n t 
imitate that precious character in the 


ous to their cruel taskmasters. 





A Curiosity 


1 
oid 


Tallemant de Réaux, of 
whom it was said, that he built church- 
g his debts.* Our fore- 
our debts, 
— first, to the 
freedman ; and, secondly, to 
national creditor. 
Apply these 
hil 


now are to pay 
are twofold : 


obvious principles prac- 
1 can do it. No duty of 

injustice. 
the beautiful power 
this | moment in our coun- 


There- 


exercising 


everal conditions must be ob- 


rule, belligerent 
have battled against the 


not ae permitted az once, 


ceneral 


or trial, to 
trust and 


would be 


obation resume 


places of power. 
clearly 
common 


yncession 

uggestion of 
President Johnson clearly 
, when, addressing his fellow- 
1864, 


traitors should 


Tennessee, Ioth June, 


say that 
sat in the work of restora- 
be but five thousand 
boyal to the Consti- 


loyal to justice, 


nessee, 

freedom, 

ithful men should con- 

reorganization and ref- 
bsolutely.” 

ly are we bound, by every 

and b yy eve ry sen- 

o see to it that be llig- 

ho have battled against 

not 


ilists, 


allowed to rule 


whether white or 

recent freedmen, 

friends and allies. 
be re- 


back i 


citizenship. It is 


into 

should wait than that 

be imperilled, or 

to the 

ional freedman or the national cred- 
> impaired. 


gations, whether 


1 + 
soiemn < 


4.) Let pardons omen ouly on satis- 


factory assurance that the applicant, who 


has been engaged nm four years in mur- 
dering our fel] 


fellow-citizens, shall sustain 


me qui battait des égRses sans 


of Literature ; 


vith a Moral. 


the Equal Rights, civil and politic al, 
all men, according to the princi sens of 
the Declaration of Independence ; that 
he shall pledge himself to the support of 
the national debt; and, if he be 
the large holders of land, that he shall set 


apart aon steads for al 


among 


his freedmen. 
iple rules, 


Following these sir 


ency will be a Christian virtue, and 
a perilous folly. 


not 


The other proverb has its voice also, 


saying plainly, Follow common sense, 


and do not, while escaping one danger, 
rush upon another. You 
caping from the whirlpool of war, 


are now 


has threatened to absorb and i 


Republic. Do not rush upon 


posite terror, where another 

of a different kind awaits you, 

rens tempt with their “song of deatl 
Take warning: Seekz 
Charybdis, do not rush 


Alas! 


faite S y 
the Scylla on which our Repub- 


lic is now driving i that old 


rock 


cession and compromise whi from 


the beginning of our history | 
It appeare d in 
Natior 
stitution, and ever afterwards, 


howed itself in Cong 


constant peril. 


vention which framed the 


to year, s 
Oligarchy, nursed 


elled. 


at last the 
dulgence, rel And now 
is Over, it is proposed t 


war 


same Rebel Oligarchy with 


‘ nae 
of immense power, involving 
} ag 
ose Tit 
1 ques 


trol over loyal citizens, wl 
the Republic has been beyon tion. 
Here, 

ligerent traitors, suing soft 
lured to tl 
cession and compromise. 


escapt. 


too, are Sirens, in the 
may be 


x from Charybdis, we 
upon Scylla 
The old Oligar hy conduc 
name of State Rig] 
And wher 


ht to suppress tl 


operations in the 
and in this name it rebelled. 
the Republic soug 
, thata§& 
Now tl 
is overthrown, an 


to of 


bellion, it was replied 
not be coerced. iat the 
da just effort 


tain that “security for the fut 


without which the war 


in vain, the same cry of 


raised, and we are t 
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Stat2 cannot be coerced,—as if the same 


directed armies 


Rebellion could be impotent 


mighty power which 


upon the 
to exact a 


. 
I 
ll 


needful safegua It was 
pretensions, and 


p E Pluribus Unum upon the Re- 


to overcome these 
>, that we battled in war; and now 

» surrender to these tyrannical preten- 
irom war, we 


as jrow 


that the 


national power which decreed emanci 


Again, we are told gravely, 


pation cannot maintain it by assuring 
universal enfranchisement, because an 


imperial government must be discoun- 


if the whole suggestion 


as 
ism” were 


42 } 
nauonai 


and Ce NIN2ON 


Sense. [Decembe r, 
h other’ 
that 
must proceed at once to trust 


interpreted, means, the 


ligerent enemies who have for four years 
murdered our fellow-citizens. Of course 


this is only another form of concession. 
In trusting them, we give them political 
r 


power, includin 


I g the license to oppress 


} 


or black, 
For four 


} 


persons, whether white 


and especially the freedmen. 
years we have met them in batt 
to trust them, and 
keeping the h 


now we rush 
mit into 

and well-bein fothers. Tl 
in trusting an enemy, 
| i him on the 


t we rush now uy] 


pon another. 
how everything of worth or 


bound uy 


, 
i 
itsell il refuse t 
assured Its just reward. 


nce, that same Barbarism 


nched the in blood 


land 
oO prevail, w 
insurrection 
national 


the 


race ; 
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ibeth Carter. 


H HIGGINSON. blows a breath e which 


of Heaven. 
Antoninu 
1 who has this Stoic repast igginson beguilec with this admirable 


e him! Heaven 


larmingly re 


rrectnes 


One 
las read 
——— 
tinction of both 
> central question, bliga 
man? how shall overcome 
possibility He 
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is, indeed, aston- 


lern Epictetus seems in this 
version. This is due in part to the trans- 


lator’s tact in finding modern eguivalents for 
Greek 


and illustrations. 


idioms, or for antiquated allusions 


Once in a while one is a 


littled startled by these ; but more often they 


y that one fancies he must have 
} 


nem, 


are so hay 
thrown dice for t or obtained them by 


some other turn ol 


lievers. 
suffu 
derived 


tem poranes 


Mr. MILI 
from the 
| 


iigher philosophy. 


repr 


lifferen j i art Mill; and for 


not im 
his sake the volumes will no doubt be attempt- 


ed by many a res} n who would 


be seriously | her to class the au- 


y potheses, 


think it in this case a misnomer. 


Mill seems very generous and noble in 


He 


has consente © put on the 


rs Whewell 


rsemé 


for 


tains ; 


ly his crit 


serman mets 


he 


upon the k 


heaps c« 


ist-named t] 


ei some 

**the most 
(I. 115.) 
omplaimt 


be 


us Now current.” 


} ’ 1 
elsewhere proc ms to 


morally pernici 
He afterwards makes it a sort of « 
against Hamilton, that he had read “‘ every 


fifth-rate German transcendentalist ; but if 





Reviews and Literary Notic 


ohn Stuart Mill. 


rk tl 


nomy of 


ignificant change in the 


f its codrdinate branch- 


permanent, but it can 


scarcely 


At 


e time the importance of the 


as a whole been greatly 


We have rea a point where 


r, perhaps, the first time, is to 


| 


without 


le 


and where it 


y the Government 


being fatal, imbecility 
ism, and 


to 


1 war, the courage, patriot 


1 to civ 


sistency sulhiced pur- 
oh 


the Government 


s tasks were of a sim- 


hed where 


Cis re 


ir-see- 


would 


esent 


ability 


Ss opinions which is 


if any 


President, they will learn a lesson in 


due time. He may come to coincide with 
them, but it will be by their acquiescence in 


y 
hi 


his judgment, not by his acceptance of their 
protiers. 
It is wl 


tual position, to consi 


en V 
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t length, that, 


leclares, 
on must go down, he 


evidenti 








